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Enter "Rumour painted full of Tongues. 

] Pen your eares*,for which of you will flop 
1 The vent of hearing, when lowd Rumor fpeaks? 

from the Orient to the drooping W eft, 

| (Making the wind my pofte-horfe)ftillvnfoid 
iThe atts commenced on this ball of earth* 
Vpon my tongues continuall llanders ride. 

The which in euery language I pronounce, 

Stuffing the eares of men with falfe reports, 

I fpeake of peace while coueit enmity, 

Vnder the finile of fafety, woundes the world: 

And who but Rumor,who but onely I, 

Make feareffili mufters,and prepar'd defence, 

Whiles the bigge veare,fwolnc with fome other griefc. 

Is thought with child by the fterne tyrant WarreJ 
And no fuch matter. Rumour is a pipe, 

Blowne by furmizes.Iealoufies conie&ures, 
Andoffoeahe.andfoplainea ftop, 

That the blunt monfter, with vneounted heads, 

Theftill difcordantwauringmultitude. 

Can play vpon it. But what need I thus 
(My wel knowne bodv)to anothomize 
Among my houflhold? why is Rumor here? 

A 2 f 
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1 runne before King Harries vi&orie, 

Whoin a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurre and his troopcs, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 

Euen with the rebels bloud.Hut vvhatmcane I 
1 o fpeake fo true at firfhmy office is 
T o noyfe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
Vndpr the wrath ofnoblc Hot-fpurs fvvord. 

And that the King before the Douglas rage, 

Stoopt his annointed head as low as death. 

This haue -I rumour'd through the peafant towncs, 
Iletweene that royall held of Shrewsbury, 

And this worms- eaten hole of ragged flone, 

■When Hot-fpurs father oldNonhumberland 
Lies crafty ficke,thepoffes come tyring on, 

A nd not a man of them brings other nevves, 

Thrm they haue learnt of nr c, from Rumors tongues, 

They bring fincoth comforts falfe,worfe then true wrongs. 

exit Rumours. . 

Enter the Lord 'Bardolfe at one doore. 

Tard. Who keepcs the gate here ho? where is the Earle? 
Porter What i nail I fay you are? 

'Bard. T ell thou the Earle, 

T hat the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordfhip is wallet forth into the orchard, 
Pleafe it your honor knocke but at the gate, 

And he bimfelfe will anfwer. enter the Earle Northumberland. 
Bard. Here comes the Earle. 

Earle. W hat nevves Lord Bardolfe?euery minute now 
Should be the father of feme Stratagem, 

The times are wild,conter.tion like a horfe. 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loofe, 

And beares downe all before hint. 

Bard. Noble Earle, 

I bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury. 

Earle Good, and God will. 1 

Bard. 
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'Bard. As good as heart can wrfh : 

The King ts almoft wounded to the death. 

And in the fortune of my Lord your fonne, ; 

Prince Harry flaine outright.and both the Blunts 
Kildby the hand of DowgIns,vong pnnee ohn. 
And Wert mcrland and Stafford fled the field, 

And HarryMonmouthes brawne the hulkclir lolin. 
Is prifbner to your fonne: O fuch a day! 

e, i r r li I J \\rr\n — 



Since Carfars fortunes. 

Earle How is this derm d? 

Saw you the field' 5 came you from Shrewsbury? 

Zfar.Ifpake witli one, my lord, that came from thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred,and of good name, Trailers. 

That freely rendred me thefe nevves for true. 

’Earle H ere comes my feruant T rauers who I fent 
On tuefdav laft to lifren after newes. 

"Bar. My lord, I ouer-rode him on the way* 

And heisfurnifht with no certainties, 

More then he haply may retalc from me. 

Earle Now Tnuiers,what good tidings comes with youi 

Trauers My lord^fir Iohn Vmfreuile turnd me backe 
Withioyfull tidings, and being better horfl , 

Out rode me, after him came fpurring hard, 

A gentleman almoft farefpent with fpeede, 

T hat flopt by me to breathe his bloudied horfe* 

He askt the way to Chefter 3 and ofhim 
I did demand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had badlucke. 

And that yong Harrie Percies fpur was cold: 

With that he gaue his able horfe the head. 

And bending forward ,ftt ooke his armed heeles* 

Agamll the panting fides of his poore iade, 

Vp to the rowellhead^nd flatting fo. 

He feem d in running to deuoure the way,. 

A $ Stay. 
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Staving no longer queftion. Earle IIa?againe, 

Said hc,vong Harry Percies fpur was cold, 

OfHot-fpurre, Cold-fpurre, that rebellion 
Had met ill lucke? 

‘Bard. Mylord,lletellyouwbat, 

If my yong Lord yourfonne,haue not the day, 

V ponminc honor for a filken point, 

He giue my Barony, neuer talke of it. 

Earle Why fhould that gentleman that rode by Trauers, 
Giue then fuch inftances of Ioffe? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fomehilding fellow that had ftolne 
The horfe he rodeon,and vpon my life 
Spoke at a venter.Looke, here comes more news, enter Mor* 
Earle Yea this mans brow, like to a title leafe, ton. 

Foretells the nature of a tragicke volume, 

So lookcs the ftrond, whereon the imperious floud. 

Hath left a witnefl: vfurpation. 

Say Mourton, didff thou come from Shrewsbury? 

tJMour. I ranneffom Shrewsbury my noble lord, 

W here hatefull death put on his vglieft maske, 

T o fright our partie. 

Earle How doth my fonneand brother? 

Thou trembleft,and the whitenesin thy cheeke. 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch a man,fo faint, fo fpirritlefTe, 

So dull,(b dead in looke,fb woe begon, 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night, 

And would haue told him,halfe his Troy was burnt: 

But Priam found the her, ere he, his tongue, ; 

And I, my Percies death, ere thou reportli it. 

This thou wouldfHav, Your (on did thus andthus. 

Your brotherthusifbfoughtthe noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedy'Care with their bold decdes. 

But in the end, to flop my care indeed,! 

Thou hall a figh to blow away this praife, 

£nding with brother, fonne,and all are dead. Mour. 
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Mmr. Douglai islming, and yow br°to)'«. 

But for mV Lord your fonne: 

Earle Whvheisdeacl. 

Stcwba! a ready fee would no! know, 

LcUthoua.!Ea-U,hisdm,nat,™l.«, 

And I will take it as a fwcete difgi ace, 

1 fee i ftrano-e confeffion in thine eie. 

Thou fbakft thy head, and holdft it feareor finne, 

Tofpeakeatruth:ifhebeflaine, , 

The tongne offends not that reports his death. 

And he doth fmne that doth belie the dead, 

Not he which faies the dead is not aliue. 

Yet the firft bringer of vnvvelcome newes 
Hath' but a loofmg office, and his tongue 
Sounds euer after as a fullen bell, 

Remembred tolling a departing friend. . , , 

'Bard. I cannot thinke, my Lord, your tonne is deacL 
Monr. I am fory I fhould force you to beleeuc. 
That which I would to God I had not feene, 

Butthefe mine eies (aw him in bloudv Hate, 

Rendring faint quittance, wearied, and out-breathd, 

T o Harry Monmouth, whofe fwift wrath beat downe 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth. 

From whence with life he neuer more Ip rung vp. 

In few his death,whofe fpirite lent a fire, 

Euen to the dulleft peafant in his campe. 

Being bruted once,tooke fire and heate away. 

From the befttemperd courage in his troopes> 

For from his mettal was his party Reeled, 



Which 
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Which once in him abated, al the reft 
Turndon themfelucsjike dull and heauv lead. 

And as the thing thats heauv in it felfe, 

Vpon enforcement flies with greateft fpecd: 

So did our men,heauy in Hot-fpurs lofle. 

Lend to this weight filch lightnelTe with their feare. 
That arrowes fled not fvvifter toward their ayme. 
Than did our fouldiers aiming at their fa fetie, 

Fly from the field: then was that noble Worcefter, 

So foone tancprifoner,and that furious Scot, 

The bloudy Douglas whofe well labouring fvvord. 
Had three times flaine th appearance of the King, 

Gan vaile his ftomacke,and did grace the fhame 
Of thofe that turnd their backes, and in his flight. 
Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the famine of all 
Is ,that the King hath wonne,and hath lent out, 

A fp'cedy power to incountcr you my lord, 

V nder the conduftofyong Lancafter, 

And W eflmerland : this is the news at ful. 

Earle For this I fhalhaue time enough to mourne. 
In poifon there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

Hnuing beene wcl, that would haue made me ficke: 
Being ucke,haue(in fame meafare)mademe wel: 

And as the wretch whofe feuer-weakned iovnts. 

Like ftrengthlefle hinges buckle vnder life,' 

Jmpacient of his fit, breakes like a fire 
Out of his keepers armesjeuen fa my limbes, 
Weakened with griefe being now enragde with griefe. 
Are thrice themfelues: hence therfore thou nice crutch 
A fcaly gauntlet now with iovnts of fteele 
Muff gloue this hand, and hence thou ficldy coife, 

1 hou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

Which princes, flefht with conqueft, ayme to hit: 

Now bind my browes with vron,and approach 
1 heraggedft houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
I o frowne vpon th'inragde Northumberland, 
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Lethcauen kiffe earth, now !ct not Natures hand 
Kecpe the wild flood confind, let Order die. 

An diet this world no longer be a ttage, 

To feed contention in a link ing ait: 

On bloody coutfeSjthe rude feeane may end, 

A nrl darkneffc be the burier ot the dead.. 

y„l This drained paffion doth you wrang my lord. 

Bird. Sweet carle, d, uorce not wifcdom from your honor, 
Mour. The hues of all your louing complices, 

Leaue on you healtli.the which if you gme ore,' 

To ftormy paffion mud perforce decay. 

'Sard. We all that are mgaged to this lolle. 

Knew that we ventured on fuch dangerous feas, 

That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet we venturd for the gaine pro^ofdc, 

Choakt the refpett of likely penll fear d, . 

And fincc we arc orefet, venture againe: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. Tis more then time, and my molt noble lord, 

I heare for certaine,and dare fpeake the truth. 

North. I knew ofthis before, but to fpeake truth. 

This prefent griefe had wipte it from my mind. 

Go in with me and counfeil cuery man, 

The apteft way forfafety and reuenge, 

Gctpoftes and letters, and make friends with fpced, 

Ncuer fo few,and neuer yet more need. exeunt, 

Snter fir lohn alone jv'tth hispage bearing his J word 

and buckler. 

I ohn Sirra,you giant, what faies the doctor to my water? 
CPage He faidfir,the water itfelfwasagoodhealthv water, 
but for the party that owed it,he might haue moe difeafes then 
be knew for. 

•. B lehn 




hbn Menofal forts take a pride to gird at me : the braine 
of this foolifh compouded clay-man is notabletoinuentanv 
tiling that intends to laughter, more then I inuent,or is inueted 
on me,I am not only witty in my felfe, but the caufe that wit is 
in other men. I do here walk before thee.. likea fbw that hath 
ouerwhelmd al her litter but one,ifthc prince put thee into my 
feruice for any other reafon then to fett me off , whv then I 
haue no iudgement thou horefon mandrake, thou art fitter to 
be worne in my cap, then to wait at mv heelsl was neuer man- 
ned with an agot till now .but I wil m-fet you, neither in golde 
norfiluer, butin vileapparell , and fendyoubackeagameto 
your mafier fora ievvell, the iuuenall the prince your matter 
tvhofe chin is not yetfledge , I will fooner haue a beard o row 
in the palme of my hand, then he dial get one offhis cheek, & 
yet he will not tticke to fay his face is afaceroyal,God mavfi- 
nifia it when he will, tis not a haireamifleyet, hemaykeepeit 
fl i:l at a face royall, for a barber ttial) neuer carne fixpence out 
of it , and yet heele.be crowing as if he had writte man euer 
fince his father was a batcheler, he may keepe his owne °race 
but hees almoft out of mine I can atturc him: what faid matter 
Dommelton about the fattin for my fhort doake and my 
floppes? 1 

"Boy He (aide fir, you fhould procure him better attirrance 
then Bardolfe, he would not take his band and yours, he liked 
net thefecuiitie. 

fir lohn Let him be damn'd like the glutton, pray God his 
Tongue be hotter, a horefon Achitophcha rafcalhyea forfooth 
knaue,to beare a gentle man in hand, and then ftand vpon fe - 
entity, the horfon finoothy-pates doe now weare nothin 0, but 
hie fhooes and bunches ofkeyes at their girdles, and if a man is 
through with them in honeft taking vp,then they mutt ftand 
vppon fecurity , I had as liue they would put ratsbane in my 
mouth as offer to flop it with fecurity, I lookt a fhould haue 
fent me two and m enty yards of fattin, (as I am a true knight,) 
and he fendsme fecurity tvvell he may fleepe in fecurity, for he 
hath the home of aboundance, and the Jightoefle of his wife 

iliines 
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Aines through it:whcresBarclolf,8cyet canned he fee though 

be haue his owne ! a n fi cl tf to buyVourworlhip a horfe. 

'Ey Hccsgoncin p' i and hcclc'tuy tnc a horfe 

were mand.horfde, and wiud. 

Enter Lord chtefe fu/ttce. 

Boy Sit, here conies the nobleman that committed the prince 
for ftrikins; him about Bardolre. 

fir lohn Wait clofe,I will not fee him. 

Jufiico Whatshee that goes there? 

firm. FalftafFe,andtpleaftyour lordmip. 

lH n Hethatwasinqueftionfortherobry. 

fern He my Lord, but he hath fince done good feruicc at 
Shrewsbury, & (as I henre,)isnow going with feme charge to 

the lord lohn of Lancafter . 

Inf. Whatto Yorke’call huntacke agauie. 
fern. Sir lohn Falftaffe. 

John Boy, tell him I am deafe. 

<2oy You mutt fpeakc lowder.mv matter is deate. 

Iiifl. I am fure he is to the hearing of any thing good , goc 
plucke him by the elbow, I mutt fpeake with linn. 

fern. Sir lohn? . . 

Ealft. What? a vong knaue and bcgging?ts there not wars? 
is there not employ ment? doth not the King lacke fubietts?do 
not the rebels need fouldiers, though it be a fhame to be on any 
fide but one, it is wot fe fhame to beg then to be on the word 
fide, were it vs or fc then the name of Rebellion can tell how to 
make it. 

fern. Youmiftakemefir. 

lohn Why fir, did 1 lay you were an honeft man,fetting my 
knighthood and my fouldierlhip afide,I had lied in my throat 
if 1 had faid fo. 

fieru. I pray you fir then fet your knighthood, and your fol- 
dierfhip afide , and giue me leaue to tell you, you lie in your 
throate,if) ou fay 1 am any other then an honeft man. 
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Iohn I giue thee leaue to tell me , fo I lay afide tliat which 
growestome, if thou getfl any leaue of me, hang me, if thou 
takft leaue, thou wert better be hangd,you hunt couter, hence, 
auaunt. 

feru. Sir, my Lord would fpcakewith you. 

Iu ft. Sir Iohn Falftaflfe,a word with you . 

Falfl. My good Lord, God giue your lordfhip good time 
of day, ’I am glad to fee your lordihip abroade,l heard fay vour 
lordihip was ficke, 1 hope your lordihip goesabroadebyad- 
uifc,your lordlhip,though not clean pall your youth, haue vet 
feme fmack of an aguein you,fome relilh of the faltnes of time 
in you, and I moft humbly btfcech your lordihip to haue a re- 
uerend care ofyour health. 

Inflict Sir Iohn, I fent for you before your expedition to 
Shrewsbury. 

fir loin Andt pi cafe your lorlhip ,1 heare his maiefly is rc- 
turnd with lome difeomfort from Wales. 

lift- I talke not of his maiefly, you would not come when I 
fent for you. 

Falft. And I heare moreouer , his highnes is falnc into this 
fame horfon apoplexi. 

Juft. Well, Godmcndhim, I prayyoulet mefpeake with 
you. 

Falft. Tins appoplexi as I take it?is a kind of lethergie,and’t 
pleafe your lordihip, a kind offleepingin the bloud, a horfon 
tingling. 

Juft. What tell you me of it, be it as it is. 

Falft . It hath it original! from much griefe,from fludy.and 
perturbation of the braine, I haue read the caufe of his effects 
in Galen, it is a kind of deafenes. 

Iufl . I think you ar e falne into the difeafe, for you heare not 
what I fav to you. 

Old. Very w'cl my lord, very wefrather andt pleafe you it is 
the difeafe of not li fining the maladie of not marking that I 
am troubled withall. 

Iufl. X o puniih you by the heeles, would amend the atten- 
tion 



tion 
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of your'c», and I care not if I doc become your 
phifitian. t kmv lord . but not fo pacient, 

P Mfi. 

your L°rd^P ™y rl t , \ ihoulJbc your pacicnt to 

2 fo^ouklwntlicrckere matters againft you for 

A. He that bucidcs hhnfclfe in my bel. cannot hue m 

1 '/*« Your meancs arc very Hcnder, and vour ivaflc i! great. 

' Falsi. I would it were otherwife, l would my meancs wet c 
^renter and mvwafte (lender. 

° ]u ft. Youhaue mided the youthfull prince. 

Falft. The yong prince hath milled me, I am the felow with 

the great belly ,and he my dogge. 

/uft. Wei, I am loth to galla new heald wound, your dales 
feruice at Shrewsbury , hath a little guilded ouer your nights 
exploit on Gadshill,you may thanke th vnquiet time, for your 
quiet orepofling that a&ion. 

Falfl. Mv lord. n . 

Iufl. Butfince all is well, keepe itfo, wake not a ileeping 

Wolfe. 

Falfl. Towakeayvolfe, is as bad as fmell afoX. 

Iufl. What you are as a candle, the better part,burnt out. 
Falft. A waflef candle my lord,al tallow ,if i did fay of wax, 
my growth w'ouldapproue the truth. 

hi ft. There is not a white haire in your ^face , but fliould 
haue his effeft ofgrauity. 

Falfl. His effect of grauy,grauie,grauie. 

lull. You follow the yong prince vp and downe,like his 
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IF. ilfl. Not (o my lord, your ill angell is light, but I hope he 
that lookes ^pon me will take me without weighing , and vet 
in Tome refpetts I grant I cannot go. I cannot tell, vertueis of 
fo little regard in thefe collar-mongers times, that true valour 
is turndj!erod,Pregnancieis made a Tapftcr,Sc his quick wit 
wafled in giuing reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to man , as the malice of his age fhapes the one not worth a 
goosbcry,you that arc old confider not the capacities of vs that 
arc yong,vou doe mealure the heate of our liuers with the bit- 
terndTeofyour guiles, and wethat arcin the vawardofour 
youth, I mull confelle are wagges too. 

Lp. Do you fet downe your name in the fcroulc of youth, 
that arc wi itten downe, old with all the characters ofagerhauc 
you not a modi cie,a dry hand, a yelo'.v checke,a white beard, 
a dccreafmg leg, an inc'reafing belly?is not your voice broken, 
your winde fhort, your chinne double, your wit (ingle, and e« 
ucry part about you blafled with antiquitie , and will you yet 
call yourfelfc yong? fie, fie, fie, (ir Iohn. 

Iohn My Lorde , I was borne about three of the clocke in 
the afternoonc,with a white head, and fomething a round bel- 
lie, for my voyce.I haue loft it with hallowing, and fingingof 
Anthemstto approoue my youth further, I will not : the truth 
isjlamonely oldeiniudgementand vnderftanding : andhee 
that wd caper with mefor a thoufand markes, let him lend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxe of the yceic that the 
Prince gauevou, he gaueitlike a rude Prince, and voutooke 
itlikea fen fible Lord : 1 haue checkt him for it , and the yong 
lion repents, maty not in aftics and fackdoth, but in new filkc, 
and olac facke. 

Lord Well, God fend the prince a better companion. 

John God fend the companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
riddc my hands of him. 

Lord Well, the King hath feuerd you: Iheareyou arego- 
ing with lord Iohn of Lancaftcr.againft the Archbilbop and 
the Earle of Northumberland. 

John Y ca, I thanke your prety fweet wittefor it : butlooke 

you 
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yo » P r», £r 0 r 

SSsfital am thru (l vpon it .Wei I cannot 
bft Ler but it was alwav vet the tricke of our Enghfh nation, 
if they haue a good thing, to make it too common. If vee will 
needJfay I am an olde man, you (bould giueme rcft.l w ou 
to God my name were not fo terrible to the enemv as H is , I 
! ’ Kr- (*nten to death with a l ull, than tobefcoured 



were 



to nothingwith perpetuall motion. _ . . „ 

Lord Well, be honcft.be honeft, and God bleflTe y. 



our ex- 



et; n Wl ,l yourlordfhip lend me a thoufand pound to fur- 
nifti me forth? 

Lord Notapenny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
beare erodes : fare you well : commend mee to my cooime 
Weftmerland. 

John If Ido, fillip mew’itha threeman beetle : Amancan 
no more feparate age and couetoufnefle, than a can part yong 
limbs and lechery , but the gowt galles the one , and the pox 
pinches the other, and fo both the degrees preuent my curfes. 

Boy Sir. (boy. 

John What money is in my pur(e? 

Boy Scuen groates and two pence. 

John I can get no remedy againft this confumption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, but the dif- 
cafe is incurable : Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancafler, 
this to the Prince, this to the Earle of Weftmerland, and this to 
olde miftris Vrfula, whome I haue weekely fworne to marry 
fince I perceiud the firft white haire of my chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox ofthis gowt, or a gowt ofthis 
pox , for the one or the other plnyes the rogue with my great 
toe . Tis no matter if I doe hault , I haue the warres for my 
color, and my penfionihal feeme the more reafonableta good 
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wit will make vie of any things I will turne difeafes to comma, 
ditie. 

"Enter th' Archbifbop, Thomas Afowbray{F.arle L?bTarfball)the 
Lord Hattings,F ancon bridge,* and Hardolfe. 

Htfiop Thus haue you heard our caufe, andknowneour 
And my mod noble friends, 1 pray you al (nieauet, 

Speakc plaincly your opinions of our hopes, 

And fiifl Lord Marshall, what (ay you to it? 

CMarJh. I well allow the occafion of our armes. 

But gladly W'ould be better fatisfied, 

How in ourmeanes we fhould aduance our felues. 

To lookc with forehead, bold, and big enough, 

V pon the power and puiflance of the King. 

Hutt. Our prefent muflers grow vpon the file, 

T o fiue aud twenty thoufand men ofchoifc. 

And our fupplies liue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whofe bofome burncs 
With an incenfed fire of iniurics. 

Hard. Thequeftion then Lord Ha flings flandeth thus, 
Whether our prefent fiue and twentie thoufand. 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

Hatt. With him v\ r e may. 

Bard. Y ea mary,tlieres the point, 

But if without him we be thought too feeble. 

My Judgement is we fhould not Hep too far. 

Bijh. T is very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It was vong Hot-fpurs caufe at Shrewsbury. 

Hard. It was my Lord,who lined hiinfelfe with hope, 
Eating the avre,and promifeoffupplie, 

Flattring himfelfe in proieft of a power, 

Much fmaller then the finallefl of his thoughts, 

And fo with great imagination, 

Proper to mad-men,led his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into deftruftion. 

Hatt . But by vourleaueit neueryet did hurt, 



To lav downe likelihoods and formes of hope. 

Bard. Wefortifiein paper, and in figures, 

Vfmg the names of men in fteed of men. 

Like on that dravves the model ofan houf-. 

Beyond his power to bmld it,who(halfe thoroug 1 ) 

Giucs o re, and leaues his part-creatcd co , 

A naked fubieft to the weeping clowdes. 

And wade for churliih winters tyrannic. 

Haft. Grant that our hopcs(yct likely o> fan c bu d ) 

Should be llil borne, and that we now pollelt 
The vtmoft man of expedition, 

I thinke we are fo, body llrong enough, 

Euen as we arc to equal with the King. , r .i. 

Hard. What, is the King but fiue and twenty thoufand# 
Hafi. To vs no more, nay not fo much, Lord Bardolte, 

For his diuifions , as the tunes do brawle, 

And in three heads, one power agairlft the French, 

And one againft Glendower perforce a third 
M ufl take vp vs,fo is the vnfirmc King 
In three diuided,and his coffers found 
With hollow' pouertie and empiinefTe. 

Bijh. That he fhould draw his feuerall ftrengths togither, 
And come againft vs in fullpuiftance. 

Need not to he dreaded. 

Haft. Ifhcllioulddofp, French and Welch heleaues his 
back vnarmde.they bayinghim at the heeles,neuer feare that. 
Bar. Who is it like iliould lcadc his forces hither# 

Haft. The DukeofLancafterand Weflmerland: 

Againft the Welfti, himfelf and Harry Monmouth: 

But who is fublf ituted againft the French 
I haue no certaine notice. 

Bijh. Shall we go draw our numbers, and fet on? 

Hafl. Wcare Times fubielts,and Time bids be gone. ex. 

enter Hojiejfe of the Toneme, and an Officer or two. 
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Hoftejfe Matter Phang, haue you entxed the a&ion? 

Phang It is entred- 

Hoft. W lieres your yeomanrift a lutty yeoman?wiI a ft and 
too’t? 

Phang Sirra,wheres Snare? 

Hoft. O Lord I ..good matter Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Phang Snare, vve mutt arett fir John Falftaffc. 

Hoft. Y ea good matter Snare, I liaue entred him and all. 
Snare It may chauncecoftfomcofvs our hues, for he will 
ttabbe. 

Hoft. Alas the day, take heed of him, he ftabd me in mine 
ovvne houfe, mott beattly in goodfaith,a cares netwhatmif. 
chiefe he does jf his weapon be out, he will foync like any di- 
uell,he willfoare neither man,woman,nor child. 

"Phang It I can dole with him, I care not for his thruft. 

Hoft. Ho nor 3 neither, le be at your elbow. 

Phang And ] but fift liim once, and a come but within my 
view. 1 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, T warrant you, bees an in- 
finitiue thing vppon my fcore,good matfter Phang holde him 
fin e, good matter Snare let him not fcape,a comes continually 
to Pie corner (failing your manhoods) to buy afaddle, and he 
is indited todinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ttreeteto 
maftei Smooths tnclilk man, I prayyoufincc my exion is en- 
tred, and my cafe fo openly knowne to the worlde, let him be 
broughtinto hisanfwer,a hundred marke is a long one, fora 
pool e lone woman to bcarc, and I haue borne, and borne, and 
borne, and haue bin fubd off, and fubd off, and fubd off, from 
this day to that day, that it is a fhame to be thought on, there is 
no benefit y in fiuch dealing, vnlefle a woman fhould be made 
an alic^aiK.aoeaft^o bcarc eucry knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, and that arrant malmfie-hofe knaueBardolfe with him, 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do me, do me, do me your offices. 

Enter fir lohn.and’Bardolft^nd.thg boy. 

Falft. 
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''falll How now,whofe mare's dead? whats the matter? 

PW I arreft you atthefute of miftris, quickly. 

Palft. Away varlets, draw Bardolfe.cut me offthevdlames 
bead throw the queanein the channell. 

Hod Throw mein the channell? lie throw thee in tne chan- 
nel writ thou, wilt thomthou baftardlyrogue,murder murder, 
a thou honifuckle villaine, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kmgs?a thou honifeed rogue, thou art a honifced,a man fel- 
ler, and a woman queller. i 

Edft. Keepe them off Bardolfe. 

Gffic. A reskew, a reskew. 

Hott. Good people bring a reskew or tv\ f o, thou wot, wot 
thou, thou wot, wot ta,do do thou rogue, do thou hempfeed. 

Boy Away you fcullian, you rampallun, youfulcilanan, ne 

tickle your catattrophc. 

£mer Lord ckiefetusiice and his men . 

Lord What is the matter? keepe the peace here, ho. 

Hoftejfe Good my lord be good to me, I befeech you ftand 

t0 Lord How now fir Iohn,what are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufineffe? 

You fhould haue bin well on your way to Y orke: 

Stand from him fellow, wherefore hang ft thou vpon him. 

Hoft. O mymoft worfhipful Lord,and t pleafe your grace 
I am apoorc widdow ofEattcheape, and he is arretted at my 
fine. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hoft. It is more then for fomemy Lord,itisforal I haue, he 
hath eaten me out of houfe and home, he hath put all my fub- 
ftance into thatfat belly of his, but I wil haue fome of it out a- 
gaine.orl wil ride thee anights like the marc. 

Falsi. 1 think I am as like to ride the marc if I haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir Iohn ? wh.it tnan of good temper 
would endure this tempeft of exclamation, are you not auia- 
med to inforcc a poore widdow, to fo rough a courfe to come 

C "2 by 




byherowne. ' ^ 

Tali 7. What is thc grofle fumme that I owe thee? 

Hoff. Mary if thou wcrt an honeft man, thy felfcand the 
mony too: thou didft fiveare to me vpon a parcel! guilt goblet, 
fitting in my dolphin chamber,at the round table by a fea cole 
lire , vpon vvednefday in Whecfon weeke, when the prince 
broke thy head, for liking his father to a fitiging man of Win- 
lor, thou did If fweare to me the, as 1 was walking thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife , can ft thou deny 
it, did not goodwife Kcech the butchers wife come in then and 
cal me goffip Quickly,comming in to borow a mefte of vine- 
gar , telling vs Hie had a good dilh of prawnes, whereby thou 
didft defirc to eatc feme , w hereby 1 told thee they were ill 
for a gi cenc wound , and didft thou not, when fhe was gone 
down ftayerS, defire me, to be no more fo familiarity, with fuch 
poorc people , faying that ere long they ffiould cal me madam, 
and didft thou not kifle me, andhidme fetch thee thirtie fi.il- 
lingsj put thee now to thy bookc oath.denie it if thon canft. 

F My lord this is a poore made foule, and fhefaiesvp 
and downc the tovvne , that her elded fonne is like vou , (he 
hath bin in good cafe, and the trueth is pouerty hath diftra&ed 
her, but for thefe foohfh officers,! befeech you I may haue re- 
drefte again!! them. 

Le.Sir John fir Iohn,T am vvel acquainted with your mnner 
of wrenching the true caule,the falfc wav : it is not a confident 
brow, nor the throng of words that come w ith fuch more then 
impudent faweines from you can thruft mefrom alcuel con- 
federation: you haue as it appeares to nie pra&ifde vpon the 
eafie yeelding fpiritc of this woman, and made her ferueyour 
vfes both in pui fc and in perfon. 

HoFi. Yea in truth my Lord. 

Lo % Pray thee peace, pay her the debt you owe her, and vn- 
pay thevillany you haue done with her, the one you mav doe 
with ftei ling irony, anti theotherwith currant repentance. 

Fa/fl. My Lord 1 will not vndergoe thisfiiepe without re* 
plv, you cal honorable boldnes impudent fawciucfTe, if a man 

wil 
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w il make curtfie and fay nothing, he is vertuous, no my Lord 
duty remembred, 1 will not bee your f#er , 1 % 
m viu I do defire del.uerance from thefe officers, being vpon 

haftvimploymentin'the Kings affayres. 

h Lord Y ou fpeake as hauing power to do wrong , butan- 
fwerin theffeft of your reputation, and fatisfic thepooicwo- 



Falft. Come hither hoftefte. 

Lord Now mafter Gower, what newes. wtramefettger. 

Gower The King my Lord, and Harr)' prince of Wales, 
Are neare at hand, the reft the paper tclli. 

faifl. As I am a gentleman! 

Hofl. Faith you Laid fo before. 

t'alfl : As I am a gentleman, come, no more words or it. 

Ho ft. Bv this heaunly ground I tread on, 1 mull befaineto 
pawne both my plate, & thetapeftrv of my dining chambers* 
1 Pal/}, Glafles glades is the onely drinking, and for thy wals 
a pretty fleight drollery, or the ftorie of the prodigal, or the 
Jarman hunting in waterworke, is worth a thoufand of thefe 
bed hangers, and thefe file bitten tnpeftrie,let it be x. I if thou 
cmft: come, and twerenotfor thy humors, thercs not a better 
wench in England , goe walk thy face and draw' theaftion, 
come thou muff not be in this humor with me,doft not know 
inV, come, come, I know thou waft fet on to this. 

Hofl. Pray thee fir John let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
I am loath to pawne my plate fb God faue me law. 

Faifl. Let it alone, lie make other ihift.youle be a foole ftil. 

Hofl. Well, you lhall haue it, though I pawne my gowne, 
I hopeyoulc come to (upper, youlepay me a! together. 

Faifl. Wil I hue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hooke 
on. exit keFle/e and ferge-mt. 

Hofl. Will you haue Doll T ere-fheet meete you at flipper, 

F <■;//?. No more words, lets haue her. 

Lord I haue heard better new es. 

Haft. Whats the newes mv lord? 

Lord Where lay the Kins; to mc;ht? 

* o „ 
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Meff. AtBillingfgatemyLdrd. x i 

Fa/fl. I hope my Lord al’s wet, What is the newcs my lord? 

Lord Come all his forces backe? 

A'-feJf, No, fifteen him di ed foot, flue hundred horfe 
Are tnaixhtvp to my lord of Lancafter, 

Againft Northumberland, and the Archbifltop, 

Fa/fl. Comes the King back from Wales, my noble lord? 

Lord Y ou (hall Iiaue letters of me prefcntly, 

Come, go along with me, good mailer G ower, 

F alflt Mjr lord. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

Falflaffe Maifter Gower, (hall I intreatc you with mceto 
dinner? 

Gower I muft waitevpon my good lord here, I thank you 
good firlohn. 

Lord Sir Iohn, youloy trrheere too long, 

Beingyou arete takefouldiersvp 
In Counties as you go. 

Fa/fiaffe Will you fuppe with mee maifter Gower? 

Lord What foolilh maifter taught you thefc manners, fir 
Iohn? 

Falfla fie Maifter Gower, if they become me not,hee wasa 
foole that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace, my 
Lord, tap for tap, and fo part faire. 

Lord Now' the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great foole. 

Stiter the Prince fPopes fir Iohn Ruffe/ y with other. 

Prince Before God, T am exceeding w'eary. 

Popes I ft come to that? I had thought wearines durft not 
haue attacht one of fo hie bloud. 

‘Prince Faith it does me, though it dilcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge it : doth it not Ihew vildly 
in me, to defire fin all beerc? 

Peynei Why a Prince fhouldnothe fo loofely ftudied, as 
to remember fo w'eake a compofttion. 

Prince Belikethenmy 'appetite was not princely gote, for 
by my trothjl do now remember the poor creature final beerc. 
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But indeed thefc humble confederations make me out ofloue 
with my greatnefle. What a difgrace is it to mee to remember 
thy namefor to know thy face to morow?or to take note how 
many paire of Hike dockings, thou Iiaft with thefe , and thofe 
that were thy peach colourd once,or to beare the inuentorie of 
thy fhirts,as one for fuperfluitie, and another forvfe. But that 
the Tennis court keeper knows better than I, for it is a low eb 
oflinnen with thee when thou kcepeft not racket there, as thou 
haft not done a great while, becaulethcreft ofthelow Coun- 
tries haue eate vp thy holiand: and God knows whether thofe 
that bal out the mines of thy linden fhalinheritchis kingdom: 
but theMidwiucs fay, the children are not in the fault where- 
vpon the world increafes, andkinredsare mightily (Lengthe- 
ned. 




Popes How ill it followes, after you haue labored fojhard, 
you fhould talke fo vdlely ! tell me ho w many good yong prin- 
ces wouldedoe fo, their fathers beingfo fickc, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Povnes? 

Popes Yes faith, and let it be an excellent good thing. 

Prince 'It fhall feme among wittes of no higher breeding 
then thine. ° 

Poynes Go to, I ftand thepufh of your one thing that you 
will tell. 

Prince Mary I tell thee it is not meete that I fhould bee fad 
row my father is ficke, albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend, I could be fad 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes V ery hardly, vpon fuch a fu bieft. 

Prince By this hand, thou thinkeft me as fane m the diuels 
booke, as |hou and Falftaffe, for obduracie and perfiftancie 

X 72 7 "A ™ 1 t J e! , lbce ’ m y hcart inward- 

ly that my father is fo fick, and keeping fuch vile company as 

thou arte, hath in reafon taken from me all oftentation offer- 
a owe* 

Popes The reafon. 
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Prince What Would ft thou thinke of meif I fhould weep? 
Popes 1 woulde thincke thee a mod princely hypocrite, 
Prince Jt would bee euery mans thought , and thou arte 
a blcffed fclow, to thinke as euery man thmkcs, neuer-a mans 
thought in the world , keepes the rode way better then thine, 
eucrie man would thinke me an hypocrite indeed e, and what 
accitcs your mod worlhipfull thought to thinke fo? 

Poynes Why becaufevou hauc been fo lewd and fo much 
engraffed to Falftaffe. Prince And to thee, 

Poyne By this light I am well fpoke on, 1 can heare it with 
mine ovvnc tares the word that they can fay of me is that l ain 
a fecond brother , and that I am a proper fellow of my hands, 
and thofc two things I confetti I cannot helpe : by the matte 
here comes Bardolfe. 

Enter Bardolfe and boy. 

Prince And the boy that I g3ue Falftaffe, a had him from 
me Chriftian,and looke if the fat villainc haue not transformd 
him Ape, 

Bard, God faue your grace. 

* Prince And yours mod noble Bai dolfe, 
c Poynes Come you vertuous afl'e, you bafhfull foole, mutt 
you be blu filing, wherefore blufh you now? what a maidenly 
man at armes are you become? ift fucli a matter to get a potde- 

pots maidenhead? _ 

Boy A calls me enow my L ord, through a red lattice, and 1 
could difeerne no part of his face from the window , at laft I 
fpied his eies,and me thought he had made two holes in the ale 
wiucs peticote and fo peept through. 

Prince Hasnotthe boy profited? 

Bard . Away you horfon vpright rabble, awav. 

Boy Away you rafcally A ltheas drcamc.away. 

Prince I nftruft vs boy, what dreame boy? 

Boy Mary mv lord, Althear dreampt fnc was deliucred or 
a firebrand, and therefore I call him her dreame. 

Prince A crownes worth of good interpretation there tis 

h °y- tm, 
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Paines O that this bloffome could be kept from cankers! 
well, there is fixpcnce to preferae thee. 

Bard. And you do not make him hangd among you, the gal- 

lovves fhall haue wrong. 
prince And how doth thy matter Bardolfe? 

Bard. Well my Lord, he heard ofyour graces comming to 
towne,thcres a letter for you. 

Poynes Deliuerd with good refpeft,and how doth the mar- 
tlematte your matter? 

Bard, In bodily health fir, 

Paynes Mary theimmortailpavtneedesaphifitian, but that 
moues not him, though that be ficke,it dies not, 
prince I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
dogge.and he holds hisplace,for looke you how he writes. 

poynes Iohn Falftaffe Knight, euery man mutt know that 
as oft as he has oCCafion to name himfelfe: eucn like thofe that 
are kin to the King for they neucr pricke their finger.but they 
faye.thcrcs fomc of the Kings bloud fpilt : how comes that 
(faies hc)that takes vppon him not to conceiue the anfvver is as 
ready as a boro wed cap : I amtheKings poorc cofin.fi r. 

Prince Nay they will be kin to vs ,or they will fetch it from 
Iaphet.but the letter, Sir Iohn Falftaffe knight, to the fonne of 
the king.neareft his father, Harry prince of Wales,gi ecting, 
Poynes W hy this is a certificate. 

Prince Peace, 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie, 

Paynes He lure mcanes breuity in breath, (hort winded, 

I commend inee to thee , I commend thee , and, I leaue 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he mifufes thy fa~ 
uours fo much, that he fwcares thou art to mary his fitter Nel, 
sepent atidle titties as thou maift,andfo farwel. 

Thine by yea, and no,which is as much as to fay,as 
thou vfeft him, Iacke Falftaffe with my family, 
Iohn with my brothers and fitters, and fir Iohn 
with all Europe, 

'T*jncs My Lord, lie flcep this letter in facke and make him 

D eate 



cate it. 

'Prince That* to make him cate twenty of his words, but do 
you vfe me, thus Ned? mu ft I marrie your lifter? 

'Poynet God fend the wench no worfe fortune, but I netier 
faidfo, 

‘Prince Wei, thus we play thefooles with the time, and the 
fpiritsofthe wifefitintheclowdes andmockevs, is your ma. 
fter here in London? 

'Bari. Yea my Lord, 

‘Prince Where fups he? doth the oldboarefeede in the old 
Frankc? 

Bard. A t the old place, my lord, in Eaftcheape, 

Prince V Vhatcompanie? 

Bijf Ephefians, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

B oy None my lord, but old miftris Quickly, and miftris Dol 
Tere-flicet. 

Prince What Pagan may that be? 

Toy A proper gentlewoman fir, and a kinfwoman of mv 
mafters. 7 

Prince Euenfuch kinne as theparifti Heicforsaretothe 
townc bull, fhall wefteale vpon them Ned at (upper? 

Poynes I am your ftiadowmy Lord,ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to yourma- 
ftcr that I am yet come to townejtheres for your filcncc. 

Bar . I haue no tongue fir. 

Toy And for mine fir, I will gouerne it. 

Prince FareyouvveH :go, this Doll Tere-fheete fhould be 
fom erode, 

‘Pcyr.i 1 vvarrantyou, as common as the way between S.A1- 
bons and London, 

. Trinte How might we fee Falftaffe beftow himfelf to night 
in his true colours , and not our fclues be feenc? 

Poynet Put on two lethernc ierk'ms and apron s , and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers* 

Trince From a god to a bul,ahcauy defeenfionjt was Ioues 
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n, from apince to a prentife , a low transformation .that (hat 

f af ’ inc for in cnerv thing the purpofemuft weigh with the 
folk, follow tnc Ned,. ''j’t / U T* 

rlr Northumberland his wife, and the mfe to Harry Verne. 

North. I pray thee louing wife and gende daughter, 

Giuc eucn way vnto my rough affaires. 

Put not you on the vifagc of the times, 

And be like them to Percy t-oublcfome. 

rnfe I haue giuen ouer, I will fpeake no more, 

Po what you wil, yourwifedome be your guide. 

North . Alas fweete wife, my honor is at pawne, 

And but my going, nothing cin redeemeit. 

Kate OyetforGods fake go not to thefo wars, 

The time was father, that you broke youf word. 

When you were more endeere to it then now, 

When youro wnePercie, when my hearts deere Harry, 
Threw many a Northward looke,to fee his father 
Brin^vp his powers, but lie did long in vaine. 

Who then perfwaded youto ftay at home? ? 

There were two honors loft, yours, and your fonnes, 

For yours jtlie God of heauen brighten it. 

For his,it ftuckevpon him as the fiinne 
In the grey vault of heauen, and by his light 
Hid all the Cheualry of England mouc 
To do braue a£ts,he wasindeedc the glafle 
Wherein the noble youth did drefle themfelues. 
v. North. Betfirew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpirites from me, 

With new lamenting ancient ouerfights, 

But I inuft 2:0 and meete with danger there, 

Or it will feeke me in an other place. 

And find me worfe prouided. 

Wife O flie to Scotland , 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue oftheirpuiflancemadc a little tail e. 

Kate If they get ground and vantage of the King, 

Di 
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Thenioyneyou with them likearibbe offtecle, 

T o make ftrength ftrongerrbut for al our loues. 

Fir ft let them trie themfelues,fo did your forme. 

He was fo fuffred,fo came I a widow, 

A nd ncuer fhall haue length of life enough, 

T o raine vpon remembrance with mine eies. 

That it may grow and fprout as high as heauen. 

For recordation to mynoble husband. 

North. Come, come, go in with mentis with my mind. 

As with the tide,fweld vp vnto his height, 

T hat makes a fill ftand, running neither way, 

Fainc would I go to meete the Archbifhop, 

But many thousand reafons hold mebacke, 

I will refoluefor Scotland, there am I, 

Till time and vantage craue my company. exeunt. 

Enter a Drawer or two. 

Francis What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
lohnskhou knoweft fir Iohn cannot indure an apple John. 

'Draw. Mas thou laift true, the prince once fet a difti of ap- 
ple Tohns before him, and tolde him there were fiuc more fir 
Iohns.and putting offhis hat,faid, I will now take aiv leaue of 
thefe fix drie,round, old, withered Knights, it angredhim to 
the heart,but he hath forgot that. 

F ran. Why then couer and fet them downe, and fee if 
thou can ft find out Sneakes Noife, miftris Tere-fhcet would 
faine heare fomc mufique. 

Dra. Difpatch,the roome where they fiipt is too hot,theile 
come in ftraight. i 

Francis Sirra,hercwil be the prince and mafter Poynesa- 
non,and they will put on two of our ierkinsand aprons, and fir 
Iohn muft not know ofit,Bardolfe hath brought word. 

Enter TVilL 

'Dra. By the mas here will be old vtis, it vvil be an excellent 
iftratagem. v 1 

Francis lie fee if I can find out Sncake. exit 

Snttrm&rUJ^Kfyjtnd'DoUTere-Jhctt. 
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Quickh Y faith fweet heart, me thinkes no’ v you are in an 

excellentgood temperalitie. Your pulfidge beates as extraor- 
dSanly as heart would defire, and your colour I warrant you 
is as red as any role, in good truth law : but vfaith you haue 
drunkc too much cannaries , and tnats a mamclous fearching 
wine * and it perfumes die bloud ere one can fay , yv hats this, 

how do you now? 

Tere. Better then I \vas:hem. 

Jgui. Why thats well laid, a good hearts worth gold : loc 
here comes fir Iohn. 

enter pr Iohn : 

fir Iohn When Arthur fir ft in court, empty the iourdan and 
was a worthy King : how now miftris Doll? 
bofi. Sickc of a calme,yea good faith. 

Fa/fi. Sois all her feff, and they be onceina calme they are 

fieke. r 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie rafcall, is that all the 

comfort you giueme? 

Fa/fl. Y ou make fjit rafeals miftris Dpi. 

Tere. I make them? gluttonie , and difeafes make , I make 
them not, 

F aljh If the eooke help to make the gluttonie, you helpe to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch of you Doll, we catch of you 
graunt that my poore vertue,grantthat. 

Doll Y ea ioy,our chaines and our ievvels, 

F<*. Y our brooches,pearles,#' ouches for to ferue brauely, 
is to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, with 
his pike bent brauely,and to furgerk brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers br auely. 

Doll Hang your fclfe, you muddie Cunger, hang you* 
felfe. 

i hofl By my troth this is the old fafhion,vou two neucr meet 
but you fall tofome difeord, you are both ygood truth asrew 
manque as two dry tofts, you cannot one beare with anothers 
cofirmitieSjVthat the goodyere one muft beare, & thatmuft be 
you, you are the weaker veftell, as they fay, the emptier veflel* 
..I D j DolL 
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Dorothy Cana weake empty veffell bfare (Itch a huge full 
hogfoead?there$ a whole marchats venture of Burdeux ftuffg 
in him, you hauenotfeene a hulke better ftuft in the hold. 

Come, ilc be friends with thee iacke, thou at t going to the 
wars, and whether I foall euer fee thee againe or no there 1 tsno 
body cares. 

Enter drawer. 

T)ra. Sir, Antient piftols belowe, and would fpeakc with 
you. 

7)ol Hang him fwaggering rafcal.let him not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthd ft rogue in England. 

ho ft. If he fwagger,let him not come here, no by mv faith I 
muft hue among my neighbours, lie no fwaggerers, I am in 
good name.and fame with the very bed:: (hut the doore, there 
comes no fwaggerers here,l haue not hu’d al this while to haue 
fwaggering now, (hut the doore I pray you, 

Fal. Doff thouhenre hofteffe? 

Hott. Pray ye pacifie your fclfe fir Iohn, there comes no 

fwaggerers here. ( 

Fal. Doft thou heare?itis mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly fally,fir Iohn,nere tel mc:& your ancient fwag- 
grer comes not in my doores : 1 was before maifter Tificke 
the debutv tother dav,& (as heTaid to me)twas no longer ago 
than wedfdav laft , I good faith neighbor Quickely,(ayes he, 
maifter Dumb ; our minifter was by then, neighbor Quickly 
(faies he)receiue thofe that are ciuil, for (faidc he)you are m an 
ill name : now a (aide (o,I can tell whereupon. For (faics Ire) 
you are an Ironed woman .and well thought on .therefore take 
freede what ghefts you receiue, receiue (faies he) no fwagge* 
ring companions t there conies none here : vou would fclelTe 
you to henre wlrat he (aid : no, lie no fwaggrers. 

Faift. Hees no fwaggrerhoftcfle.a tame cheteryfaith.you 
may ftroke him as gently as a puppy grev-hound , heclenot 
fwagge r with a Barbarv hen, if her feathers turne backe in any 
drew ofrefi ftancc, call him vp Drawer. . 

Hofi. Chetcr call you hun? I will barreno honeftmatimy 

houfe, 
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houfe flor no cheter,but I do not loue fwagering bv my troth, 

I am the worfe when one faies fwagger : feelc maifters, how 1 
foake, lookc you, I warrant you. 

Ttrefty. So you do lroftelTe. 

Hofi. Doe 1 ? yea in very trueth doc T, and twere an afpen 
leafe,I cannot abide fwaggrers. # 

Enter antient 'Pitta l find Bardolfes boy. 

pittol God frue you fir Iohn. 

Fal. Welcome ancient Piftoll, heere Piftoll,! char ge you 
with a cuppe of facke.do you difeharge vpon mine hofteffe. 

Pitt. 1 will difeharge vpon her fir John, with two bullets. 

Fal. (he is piftoll proofe : fir, you (hall not hardely offend 
her. 

Hofi. Come, Tie drink no proofes, nor no bullets, He drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans pleafure,I. 

Pifl. Then, to you mtftris Dorothy, I will charge you. 

Doro. Charge me? I fcorne you, feuruy companion : what 
you poore baferafcally dieting lacke-linncn mate? away you c-. 
mouldic rogue, away, F am meatc for your maifter. yi> a I 

Ptfi. ] know you liriftris Dorothy. r 

Doro. Away you cutpurfe rafcall, you filthy boung, away, c ' * 
by this wine He thruft my knife in your mouldie chappes.and fifa 
you play the faweie cuttle with me. Away you bottle ale raf- r. 3 

call, you basket hilt ftalc iuggler , you. Sinccwhen,Ipray — - 

you fir : Gods light, with two points on your (houlder?much. 

Ptfl. God let me not hue, but I will murther your ruffe ft 
this. 

fir Iohn No morePiftol,! would not haueyou go offherc, 
difeharge your felfe of our company, Piftoll. 

Hofi. No, good captaine Piftoll, not here,fweete captains 
*Doro. Captain, thou abhominable datnnd cheter,art thou 
not a foamed to be called Captainc?and Captaines were ofmy 
mind, they would trunchion you out, for taking their names 
vpon you, before you haue earnd them : you a captaine? you 
flaue.for what? for teareing a poore whoores ruffe in a bawdy 
houfe : hee a captainelhang him roguc,he hues vpon mowldy 

ftewd 
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ftcwd pruins, and dried cakesra captaine?Gods light tliefcvik 
laines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was il forted, therefore 
captains had ncede look too t. 

Bard . Prav thee go downe good Ancient. 

F 'aitt, Hcarkc thee hither miftrisDoL 

Pitt, fsfot I , I tell thee what corporall Bardolfc , I could 
tcare her, He be reuengdc of her. 

‘Boy Pray thee go downe. 

Pitt. He fee her damnd firft.to Plutocs damnd lake by this 
had to th infernal deep, with erebus & tortures vile alfo : holdc 
hooke and line, (av I:downe, downe dogges, downe faters hauc 
we not Hirenhcre? 

Hott. Good captaiuc Pcefell be quiet, tis very late yfaith, I 
befeeke you now aggrauatc your chollcr* 

Pift Thefe be good humors indeedc,fhal pack-horfcs,and 
hollow pamperd iades of Afia which cannot goe but thirtic 
mileaday^ompare w r ith Csefars and with Canibals , andtro- 
iant Grcekc$?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus^i 
letthe Welkin ro arc, Hi all wefall foulcfortoics? 

Hoft. By my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter words. 

Bard. Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawlc 
anon. 

Pift. Men like dogges giue crowncs like pins, haue wc not 
Hircn here? 

Hoft. A my word Captaine, theres none (uch here , what 
the goodyearc do]vou thinke I would *.ie herrfor Gods fake 
be quiet. 

c Pift. Then feed and be fat, my fairc Calipolis , come giues 
fomc facke, ft fortune me tormente fyerato me contento , feare wc 
brode fides?no.let the fiend giue fire, giue me fome facke, and 
ivveet hart,!ie thou there, come we to ful points here?and are & 
caeteracs,no things? 

Fa/ft. Piftol, T would be quiet. 

Pift. Sweet Knight,! kifle thy neaffe, what,wc hauc feenc 
thefeuen ftarres. 

<DoL 
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Do/.For Gods fake thruft him down ftaitcs,I cannot indunr 
fuch a fuftian rafcall. 

<Pt(l Thruft him downe ftatres, know we not Galloway 
Ba <r<res ? 

Fa/ft. Quaite him downe Bardolfe like a fiioue-groat /til- 
ling, nay, and a doe nothing butlpeake nothing, a (hail be no- 
thing here. 

Bard Come, get you downe flaires. 

Pift. What thall we haue inctfion? lliall we imbrew? then 
death rocke me a llecpe, abridge my dolefull daies : why then 
let grieuons gaftly gaping wounds vntwinde the lifters three, 
come Atropofe 1 fay. 

Heft. H cres goodly ftuffc toward. 

Falft. Giue me my rapier, boy. 

Dot I pray thee Iacke, I pray thee do not drawe. 

Fal Get vou downe ftaires. 

Hoft. Heres a goodly iumult,ileforfwcare keeping houfe a-* 
fore ile be in thefe rirrits and frights, Co, murder I warant now, 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, pu t vp your naked wea- 
pons. 

Do/J pray thee Tack be <juiet,the ralcal’s gone, ah you hor- 
lon little vliaunt villaine you. 

Hoft. Are you not hurteith groyne?me thought a made a 
Ihrewd thruft at your belly. 

Fal. Haue you turnd him out a doores? 

'Bar. Yea fir, the rafcal s drunkc, you haue hurt him fir i’th 
, moulder. 

Fal. A rafcall to braue me? 

‘Do/ A you fweet little rogue you, alas poorc ape how thou 
iweatft , come let me wipe thy face , come on you horfone 
chopsra rogue, yfaith Ilouethee, thou art as valorous as He- 
Y or °f Troy.woonh fiue of Agamemnon,& ten times better 
tnen the nine Worthies, a villaine! 

Fal Ah rafcallyfiauell will tofle the rogue in a blanket 

Do/ Do an d t | lou darft for thy heart, and thou dolt ile can- 
uas thee betweene a payreoflbeetes. 
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Boy T he mufique is come fir. enter muftcke. 

Fat. Let them play, play firs, fit on my knee Doll, a rafcall 
bragging; flaueUherogucfledffom me like quickfiluer. 

Dol Y faith and thou followdft him like a church, thou 
horfon little tvdec Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
lcaue fighting a dates andfoyninga nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. 

Enter Prince and Poynes. 

Fa/ Peace good Doll, do not fpeake like a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirr a, what humour's the prince of? 

Fa/. A good lliallow yong fellow , a would haue in adc a 
good pantier, a would a chipt bread wel. 

Jjol They fay Poines lias a good wit. 

Fat. He a good wit? hang him baboon, his wit’s as thicke 
as T ew ksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
in a mallet. 

Dol Why does the prince loue him Co then? 

Fa/. Becaufe their legges are both of a bigneffe,and a plate* 
at quoites well , and eates cunger and fennel , and drinkes off 
candles endes for flappe- dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
with the hoyes,and iuinpes vpon ioynd-ftooles , and fweares 
with a good grace , and weares his bootes very fmoothelike 
vntothe figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling ofdifercet ftories , andfuch other gambole faculties a has 
that iliow a weake minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight of a liaire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

'■prince Would not this naue of a wheclehaue his eares cut 
off? 

Pcynes Lets beate him before his whore. 

Prince Lookc where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
dawd like a parrot. 

Poynes Is it not ftrange that defire fhould fo many yeeres 
out line performance, 

F alft. KiflTe n.eDoIL 
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eprince Saturneand Venus this yeercin coniunaion? whtf 
faies th'Almanacke to that? 

Poyns And look whether the fieneTrigon his man be not 
lifping to his mafter,old tables, his note booke,his counfel kee- 

^Faljl. Thou doll: giue me flattering bufles, 

Del Bv my troth ; kiflethee wuhamofl: conftant heart. 

Falft. I am old, I am old. 

<Dol. 1 loue thee better then I loue, ere a feuruy yong boy of 
them all. 

Fat. What ftuffe wilt haue a kirtleof ? T fliall receiue mony 
a thurfHay,lha!t hauea cap to morrow : a merry long, come it 
growes late.weele to bed, thou t forget me when I am gone. 

Del l'y my troth thou tfet me a weeping and thou fail! fo, 
proue that euer 1 drefTe my fclfe handfome til thy returne, wel 
hearken a'th end. 

Fal. Some facke Francis. 

‘Prince {Poynes Anon anon fir. 

Falft. Ha? abaftardfonne of the Kings? and arte not thou 
Poynes his brother? 

Prince Why thou globe of finfull continents , what a life 
doftthouleade? 

Falft. A better then thou , I am a gentleman., thou art a 
drawer. 

Prince Very true fir, and I come to drawe you out by the 
eares. 

HoJ ?. O the Lord preferue thy gracerby my troth welcom 
to London, now the Lord blefle that fweeteface of thine, O 
Iefu, arc you come from Wales? 

Falft. Thouhorfon madde compound ofmaieftie, by this 
light, flefh.and corrupt bloud,thou art welcome. 

Doll FIow?you fat foole I fcorne you . 

* Poynes Mylorde, he will driueyououtofyourreuenge, 
and turne all to a meriment if you take not the heate. 

Prince You horfon candlcmine you , how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now, before this honeff, vertuous, ciuill gentle- 
woman? E 2 Hoft. 
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Hcjt. Gods blefiing of your good heartland fo fhe is by my 
troth. 

F atfi. Didftthouheareme? 

prbice Yea and you knew me as you did > when you rar.nc 
away by Gadlhil, you knew I was at your backhand (poke it, 
on purpofe to trie my patience. 

F aist. No, no,noj not fo, I did not thinke thou waft within 
tearing. 

Prince I fhall driue you then to confcfle the vvilfull abufe, 
and then I know how to handle you. 

F alsh No abufe Hall a mine honour, no abufe. 

'Prince Not to difpraifc me, and cal me pander and bread- 
cliippetyind I know not what? 
fa/. No abufe Hall. 

P syncs No abufe? 

'f alsi No abufe Ned i’th worldc, honeft Ned,none,T dif- 
praifde him before the wicked, that the wicked mi gbt not fall 
in loue with thee : in which doing , I haue done the part of a 
careful] fi iend and a true fubiefb , and thy father is to giue me 
thankes tor it, no abufe Hail, none Ned, none, no faith boyes 
none. 

Prince Seenow whether pure fcare and intire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong tills virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
with vs: is (he ofthe wicked, is thine houeffe here ofthc wic- 
ked, or is thy boy ofthe wickcd,or honeft Eardolfe whofe zeal 
burnes in his nofe of the wicked? 

Poynes Anfwer thou dead elme,anfvver. 
fa 1(1. The fiend hath prickt down Eardolfe irrecoucrable, 
and his face is Lueifers priuv kitchin , where he doth nothing 
but roft niault-worms, for die boy there is a good angel about 
him, but the diuel blinds him too* 

Prince For the weomen. 

, fa eft. For one of them .fliees in hell already , and burnes 
peore foukesrfor thother 1 owe her mony,and whether fliebs 
dam ndfor that 1 know not. 
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fjoft. No I warrant you. . . 

Paid No I thinke thou art not , I thinke thou art quit for 
that mary thereis another inditement vpon thee, for differing 
flcili to be eaten in thy houfe contrary to the law, for the which 
T thinke thou wilt howle. 

Heft- Al vitlars do fo,whats a iaynt of mutton or twoo in a 

prince You gentlewoman. (whole Lent? 

Do/ What faies your grace? 

fal. His grace faies that which his fleOi rebels againft. 

Peyto knockes at do ore. 

Hofi, Who knockes fo lowd at doore? lookc too’th doorc 
there Francis. 

Prince Peyto, how now, what newes? 

Peyto The King your father is at Weftminfter, 

And there are twenty vveake and wearied poftes, 

* Come from die North.and as I came along 
I-mctand ouertooke a dozen captaines. 

Bareheaded, fweating, knocking at theTauernes, 

And asking euery one for fir John Falftaffe. 

Prince By heauen Poincs,! feele me much too blame, 
Soidely to pro phane the precious time. 

When temped: of commotion like the fauth. 

Borne with blackeTapoar doth begin to melt. 

And drop vpon oyr bare vnarmed heads, 

Giue me my fword and clokc;Falftaffe good night. 

exeunt Prince aviPoynes. 

Fa!. Now corns in the fweeteft morfell of the night, & wc 
muft hence and leaue it vnpickt: more knocking at the doorc, 
how now.whats the matter? 

Bar. Y ou muft away to court fir prefently, 

Adozen captaines ftay at doore for you. 

Pal. Pay the mufidons firra.farewel hofteffe.farewel Dol, 
you fee my good wenches how men ofmerrite are (bughtaf- 
ter.tlie vndeferucr may fleepe, when the man of aftion is cald 
on, farewell good wenches, if I be not fentaway pofte, I will 
fee you againe ere I goe. 

E S D oJL 
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T)olt I cannot fpeake, if my hart be not ready to bur ft: wd 
fwcete Iacke,haue a care of thy felfe. 

Fal. Farewell, farewell. 

Hojl. Wei, fare thee wel, T haue knowne thee thefe twentic 
nine yeeres, come peafe-cod time, but an honefter, and truer 
hearted mart: wel, rare thee wel. 

Bard, Miftris Tere-fhecte. 

Hojl. Whats the matter? 

Bard. Bid miftris Tere-fhecte come to my maifter. 

Hoft. O runne Doll,runne. runne good Doll, come,(liee 
comes blubberd, yea? wil you come Doll? exeunt 
Enter / itjlice Sha/ low, and Ittftice Silent. 

Sha. ComeonjComeon.comeon, giuemcyoUrhandfir, 
giue me your hand fir, an early ftirrer.by the Roode:and how 
doth my good coofin Silence? 

Si. Good morrow good coofine Shallow. 

Sha. And how doth my coofin your bedfellow? and your 
faired daughter and mine, my god-daughter Ellen? 

Si. Alas, a blacke woofel, coofin Shallow. 

Sha. By yea, and no, fir, I dare fay my coofin William is be- 
come a good fcholler,he is at Oxford ftil,is he not? 

Si. lndeede fir to my coft. 

Sha. A mu ft then to the Junes a court fhortly : I Was once 
of Clements Innc, where I thinke they wil talke ofrnad Shal- 
low yet. 

Si. You were calld Lufty Shallow then, coofin. 

Sha. By the mafTe I was calld any thing, and I would haue 
done any thing indeede too, and roundly too: there w r as I, and 
little Iohn Doyt of Staffordlliire,and blacke George Barnes, 
and Francis Pickebone, and Will Squelea Cotfoleman, you 
had not foure fiich. fwinge-bucklers in all thelnnesa court a- 
gaine,and I may fay to you, wee knewe where the bona robes 
were, and had the beft of them all at commaundement : then 
was Tackje FalftaflPe.now fir John, a boy, and page to Thomas 
Mowbriiy duke of Norffolke. 

Si. This fir Iohn, coofin, that comes hither anone about 

fouldi- 
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fouldiers? 

Sha. The fame fir John, the very fame, I fee him break e 
Skoggins head at the Court gate, when a was a Cracke, not 
thus high : and the very fame day did I fight with one Samfcix 
Stockefith a Fruiterer behinde Greyeslnne: Iefu,Icfu, the 
mad dayes t hat I haue fpent ! an d t o fee how many of my olde 
acquaintance are dead. 

Si. We fhal all follow, coofin. 

Sha. C ertaine, tis certaine,verv fure, very fin e, death(as the 
Pfalmift faith)is certaine to all, all fhall die. How a good yoke 
of bullockes at Samforth faire? 

Si, By my troth I was not there. 

Sha. Death is certaine : Is old Dooble of your towne lilt- 
ing yet? 

Si. Dead fir, 

Sha. Iefii,Iefu,dead! a drew a good bow ,and dead? a fhot 
afine fhoote : John a Gaunt loued him well,and betted much 
money on his head . Dead? a woulde haue clapt ith clowt at 
tweluefcore, and carried you a forehand lhaft a fourteene and 
foureteene and a halfe , that it would haue doone a mans heart 
good to fee. How a fcoreofEwesnow? 

Si. Thereafter as they bee, a fcore of good ewes niay bee 
Worth ten pounds. 

Sha, And is olde Dooble dead? ‘ ,jf ' 

Si, Here come two of fir Iohn Falftaffes men, as I thinke. 
Enter Bardolfe.and one mth-him 

Good morrow honeft gentlemen. 

Bardolfe I befeech you, which isiuftice Shallow? 

Sha: I am Robart Shallowe, fir, a pooreEfquier of-this 
Countie, and one of the Kings mfti ces of the peace : what is 
your good pleafure with me? 

Bard: My Captaine,fir, commends him to you, my Cap- 
tain fir Iohn Fa!ftafFe,.a tall gentleman, by heauen, and a moll 
gallant Leader, ‘ 

Sha: He greetesmewel,fir,I knew him agood backfword 
man : how doth the good Knight? may I aske how my Ladie 

his 
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his wife doth. . , 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiour is better accommodate then 

' It is well faid inftith fir, and it is well faid indeed too, 
better accomodated,it is good , yea indeede is it, good piuafes 
are furelv-,and eucr were, very commendable, accommodated, 
it comes oFaccommodo; very good, a good phrafe. 

Bar. Pardon fir, I haue heard the word, Phrafe call you it? 
bv this daye I knowe not the phrafe , but I will maintains 
the word with my fword to be a fouldierlike word, and a word 
of exceedin'* <*ood commandby heauen , accommodated, that 
is when a man is as they fay .accommodated, or when a man is 
beingwhefeby,a may be thought to be accommodated, which 
is an excellent thing. 

Enter Fa/ttajfe. 

Jufl. It is very iuft, look, here comes good firTohn sdueme 
Vourgood hancfgiue me your worfhippes good hand.byniy 
5 troth you like vvellj and bcarejyouryeerts very Well, welcome 
good fir lohn. 

patfi. I am glad to fee you well, good matter Robert Shal- 
low, matter Soccard(as I thinke.'l 

Shat. No fir lohn, it is my cofen Scilens in commffion with 
tne" •' : "t u\r.;s 

F aljl. Good matter S cilens,it well befits you fhould be of 
the peace, 

Scil, Y our good worfhip is welcome. 
tal. Fie this is hot weather gentlemen, haue you prouideu 
me here halfe a dozen fufficient men? 

Shat. ■ M ary haue wc fi r,wi! you fit? 

.fat. Let me fee them 1 befeeth you. 

Shat. Wheres the roulc?wheres the roule?wheres the route? 
let me fee, let me fee Jet me fee,fo ; fo.fo ,fo ,fo (fo,fo )v ea m arv fir, 
Rafe Mould vilet ihem appeare as I cal, let them do,fo,lct thert* 
do,fo,let me fee, where is Mouldy? « 

Mouldy. Hercjand’t pleafe you. 

Shat. What think you fir I oh n,agQodlimbde,felo'W,y° n g> 
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ftrong, and of good friends. 

F*A IsthynameMouldie. 
iJMoul, Y ca,and’t plcafe you, 
fat, Tis the more time thou wert vfde. 

Shat. Ha,ha,ha,moft excellent yfaith,things that arc moul- 
dvlacke vfervery fingulargood,infaith well faid fir lohn, very 
^ 11 faici hhnfrichei him. 

Mottl* I was prickt vvel enough beforc,and you could haue 
let me alone, my old dame willbevndonenow for one to doe 
her husbandric,and her drudgery, you need not to haue prickt 
me, there are other men fitter to go out then I. . 

Fat. Go to, peace Mouldy, you fhall go. Mouldy it is time 

you were fpent. 

£ 4 pe^cefellow, peace, ftand afide,kno w you where you 
are?for th’other fir Iohn:let me fee Simon Shadow. 



a cold fbldiour. 

Shat. Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir, 

F at. Shadow, whofe fonne art thou? 

Shad, Mymothers fonne fir. 

F at. Thy mothers fonnellike enough, and thy fathers fna- 
dow,(o the fonne of the female is the fhadow of the male :iti$ 
often fo indeede, but much of the fathers fubttancc. 

, Shat. Do you like him fir lohn? 

Tal. Shadow wil feme for fummer,pricke him, for we haue 
a number of ilradowcs .fill vp the mutter booke. * 

Shat. Thomas Wart, 

Tal. Wheres he? 

Wart Here fir. 

TaL Is thy name Wart? 

Wart Yea fir. 

Tal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shat. Shall I pricke him fir lohn? 

Tat. It were fuperfluous,for apparell is built vpon his back, 

F and 
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and the whole frame Hands vpon pins, prickc him no more 
Shd. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it fir, you can do it, I commend 
you well: Francis Feeble, 

J:eeble Here fir. 

Skat. What trade art thou Feeble? 
feeble A womans tailer fir. 

Shu/. Shall I prickc him fir? 

F. /. You may, but ifhc had bin a mans tailer hec’d a prickt 
you : wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile as 
thou haft done in a womans peticoate. 1 

M/e I will do my good will fir, you can haue no more 
hal. Well faidc good womans tailer, well faidc coura«rio U . 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrath full doue, ormoft 
magnanimous moufe,pricke the womans tailer : welM Sh-.l 
low, deepe M. Shallow. 

Feeble I would Wart might hauc gone fir. 

Tal 1 would thou were a mans taller , that thou miditfl 
mend him and make him fit to goe,l cannot put him to aVi- 

Teeble It fhallfufficefir. 

I * l ; * am th « rei,er fnd Feeble, who is next? 

SbaL Peter Bul-calfe o th o;reene, 

F al. Y ea mai v,lets fee Bul-calfe, 

(roar, again,. 

hr/ ForeGod alikely fellow, com, prick, Bul-calfe nl he, 
U Lord, good my lord captaine. 

J-aifl. What, doft thou roare before thou art prickt? 

£ul. O Lord fir,T am a difeafed man. " 

ral. What difeafe haft thou? 

f’f Ah , 01 t nColcl i r ’ acou g^^, which Icought with 
ringmgm the Kings affaires vpon his coronation dav fir. 

hal. Come, thou (bait go to the warres in a gowne,wc wil 
hatve away thy cold and I wil takefuch order that thy fnendes 
flial ring for thee. Jshcreall? : 

o W. Here is two more cald then your number , you mull 

hauc 
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haue but foure here fir, and fo I pray you goe in with mee to 

dl r? r Come I wil go drink with you, but I canot tary dinner: 
I ara'dad to fee you, bv my troth mailer Shallow. 

sFal. O fir iohn, do you remember fince vve lay all night 

inthewindmil in faint Georges held.? 

Tal. No more ot that matter Shallow. 

S hal. Ha.twas a merry night, and is lane Night-worke a- 

She liues matter Shallow. 

SbaU She neuer could away with me. 

Fa. Neuer neuer, {he wold alwaiesfay.ftie could not abide 

mafter Shallow, ... _ - 

Sha. Bv the matte I conld anger her too th heart, lne was 

then a bom roba, doth Ihe hold herowne wel? 

Fal, Old old mafter Shallow. 

SW. Nay f he muft be old,(hc cannot chufe but be o!d,cei - 
tain fliees old, <Sc had Robin Night-work bv old Night-woik, 
before I came to Clements inne. 

Salens Thats fiftie fiue veare ago. 

S hal. Ha coulen Sdlens that thou had ft feene that thatthis 
Knight and I hauc feene,ha fir Iohn,faid Iwel? 

Fa/ We hauc heard the chimes at midnight M. Shallow* 

S ha 4 That we hauc .that we haue , that wc haue, in faith fir 
Iohn we haue, our watch- worde was Hemboies, come lets to 
dinner, come lets to dinner, Icfus the daies that wee haue feene, 
come, come* exeunt. 

"Bui. Good maifter corporate Bardolfe, ftand my friend, 
& hcres foure Harry ten (billings in french crowns for you, in 
very truth fir,. I had as liuc be hangd fir as go,and vet for mine 
ownepartfirl do not care, but rather becaufel am vnwillmg. 
and for mine owne part haue a defire to ftay with my friends, 
clfc fir I did not care for mine owne part fo much, 

Bard* Go to, ftand afide, 

Mcuk And good M.corporall captaine,for my old dames 
fake ftand my friend , (he has nobody to doe any thing about 




lief when I am gone, and Hie is old and cannot helpe her felfe 
you fit all liaue forty fir. 

’Bar, Go to,ftandafide. 

Feeble By my troth I care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death, ilenere beareabafcmind , and’tbee my 
deRny:lb,and't be not,fo,no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let itgo which way it will, he that dies this yeercis quit for 
the next. 

Bar Well faicfth’art a good fellow. 

Feeble Faith ile bcarc no bale mind. 

Enter Faiftaffe and the luflices » 

Taf. Come fir, which men (hall I liaue? 

Shal, Foure of which youpleafe. 

c Bar Snyi word with you, I haue three pound to free Moub 

dv and Bulcalfe, 

* 

FaU Go to, well* 

^/W*Comcfir Iohn^which foure wil you haue? 

tuU Do you chufe forme* 

Shal % Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble^nd Sadow# 

FaU Mouldy and BulcalfG,for you Mouldy ftay at home, til' 
you are part fcruice : and for your part Bulcalfe, grow til you 
come vnto it, I will none of you* 

Shai Sir Iohn, fir John, doe not your felfe wrong, they arc 
your likelieft men , and I would haue you ferude with the 
beft. 

Fal* Wil you tel me(mafter Shallow) how to chufe a man? 
care I for the limbe, the thewes, the ftature,bulke and big afl 
femblnnce ofa mamgiuc methe fpiritM.Sha!ow:heres Wart, 
you fee what a ragged apparance it is, a (hall charge you, and 
difehargeyou with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
©fr and on fwifter then he that gibbets on the brewers bucket: 
and tnisfame halrefacde fellow Shadow,giuemethisman,he 
piefents no piarketo the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aimeleuel at the edge of a pen-knife , and fora retraite now 
ivvirtlywil this Feeble the womans Taderrunne off? O 2 ^ 
mee the fpare men, aixdfpare me the great ones, putte mee ai 
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caliuer into Warts band Bardolfe. 

Bar Hold Wart, trauers thas,thas,thas. 

Val Come mannage tte your calmer:fo,very vvcl go to,very 
. (.vreedin 0- °'Ood, Ogiueme alwaies a lntle leane, olde 
fhopt Ballde, flio? : well faid yfaith Wart, th’art a good fcab, 

* 10l ^W, r£ He is not his crafts-maffcr, he doth not do it right; I 
remember at Mile-end-greene, when I lay at Clements Inne, 
I vvas then fir Dagonet in Arthurs ihow , there was a little 
quiuer fellow, an.d a would mannage you his pcece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and comic you in, 
rah tah,tah, would a fiiv, bounce would a fay, and away again 



fellow* 

Tall Thefefelloweswooll doe well M.Slullow, God keep 
vou M.Scilens,! willnot vfe many words with you , fare you 
wcl gentlemen both,! thank you, I mull a dofen mile to night: 
Bardolfe.giue the fouldiers coates. 

ShaL Sir Iohn,the Lord blefFcyou,God prolperyouraf* 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, viiit our houfe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture 1 will with ye 
to the court. 

Fed, Fore God wouldyou would". 

Sh.d, Goto,l hauefpoke at a word, God keep you. 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. exit 

Shat, On Bardolfe,leade the men away, as I returne I will 
fetch off thele iuffices,] do fee the bottorae of iuftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old. men are to this vice of lying, 
this fame ftaru’d iuff ice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of thewildneffc of his youth, and die feates he hath done a- 
bout Turne-bull ffreet,and euery third word a.lie, devver paid 
to the hearer then the Turkes tribute , I doe remember him 
at Clements Inne, like a man made after fupper of a checfe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all the worlde like a forkt 
leddifh with a head fantaftically canted vpon it with a knife,, 
a was fo forlome,that his demenfions to any thicke fight were 
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inuincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as a 
nionkie,& the whores cal cl him mandrake, a came ouerin the 
rereward of the falhion , and fung thofe tunes to the oiter- 
fchutcht hufwiues , that he heard the Car-men whittle, and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good- nights , and nowc is 
this vices dagger become a fqisire, andtalkesas familiarly of 
John a Gaunt, as if he had bin fwomc brother to him , and 
ile be fworn a nere (aw him but once in the tylt-yard, and then 
he burft his head for crowding among the Marfhallcs men, I 
(aw it andtold Iohn a Gaunt fie bcate his ovvne name, for you 
might haue thraft him and all his aparell into an eele-skin, the 
cafe ofa treble hobov wasamanfionfor him a Court, and 
now has he land and beefes, Welfilcbe acquainted with him 
iflreturne,and t Trial go hard, but ile make him a philofophers 
two (tones to me, if the yong Dale be a baite for the old Pike, 
Ifee no reafon in the law of nature but I may fnap at him , till 
Time £hape,and there an end, 

Enier the Archbijhop,, Mowbray fBardclfe flattings, within 
the forreft cfG aultree. 

Bijh. W hat is this forreft calld? 

Eiafl. Tis Gaultree forreft, and t dial pleafe your grace. 
r Bifbop Here (land, my lords, and (end diftoucrers forth> 
To know the numbers of our enemies: 

Hafhngs We haue fent forth already. 

‘Btjhop Tis well done, 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

Imuft acquaint you, that I hauereceiit’d 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent, tenure, and fubftnnce thus : 

Here doth he wifh his pcr(on,with fuch powers. 

As might hold (brtance with his qualiitie. 

The which he could not lcuv : whereupon 
He is rctirdc to ripe his grovvingfortuncs, 

To Scotland, and concludes in hearty prayers, 

Thatvour attempts may oucr-Iiue the hazard 
And fearefull meeting of their oppofite. 
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jtiotvh. Thus do the hopes we haue in him, touch ground. 
And dafh thcmfelues to peeces. Enter me fewer 

Ha&wgs Now, what newes? 

OWefJenger Weft of this forreft, fcarccly off a mile, 

In o-oodly forme comes on the enemy, 

And by the ground they hide, I iudge their number' 

Vpon,or neere the rate of thirty thoufand. 

eJMowbray T he iu ft proportion that we gaue them out, 
Letvsftvay on, and face them in the field. 

‘Bijhop What wel appointed Leader fronts vs heere? 

Enter Weflmerland 

Mowbray I thinkeitis mylordof Weftmerland. 

Wcfi, Health and faire greeting from our Generali, 

The prince lord Iohn and dukeofLancafter. 

Bijhop Say on my lord of V V eftmcrland in peace. 

What doth concerneyour comming? 

We. T hen my L.vnto your Grace do T in chicfe addreffe 
Thefubftance of mv (peech : if that rebellion 
Catnelikeit felfe, in baft and abieft rowtes, 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage. 

And countenaunft by boyes and beggary. 

I fay, ifdamnd commotion (bappearc. 

In his true, natiuc, and moft proper fhape, 

You,reuerend father, and theft noble Lordes, 

Had not beene heere to dreff e the owgly forme 

Of baft and bloody In(urre£fion 

With yourfaire Honours. You (lord Archbiffiop) 

Whofe Sea is by a ciuile peace maintaindc, 

Whofc beard the filuer hand of Peace hath touchf, 

Whofe learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 
vy hoft white inueftments figure innocence, 

■mu r UC> anc * VC1 Y Staffed (pirite of peace. 

Wherefore do you (o ill tranflate your felfe 
uto thcfpeech of peace that beares fuch grace, 
u othebarfh and boyftrous tongue ofwarre? 
timing your bookes to graues,vour ixicke to bloud, 
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Your pennes to launccs, and your tongue diuine, 

To a lowd trumpet, and a point ofwarre? 

Btjb. Wherefore do I this?fo the queftion Hands? 
Briefly., to this end we arc all difeafde: 

The dangers of the daie’s but newly gone, 

Whofe memorie is written on the earth, 

"With yet appearing blood, and the examples 
Of eucry minutes inflance (prefent now,) 

Hath put vs in thefe ill-bcfeeming armes, 

Not to breake peace, or any braunch of it. 

But to eftablim heere a peace indeede, 

Concurring both in name and quallitie. 

Weft. When eucr yet was your appeale denied 
Wherein haue you beene galled by the King? 

,, What peere hath beene fuborndc to grate on you? 

That you fhould feale this lawlefle bloody booke 
Offorgdc rebellion with a feale diuine, 

Titjhop My brother Generali, the common wealth 
I make my quarrell in particular. 

Weft. There is no neede of any fuch redrefle. 

Or if there were, it not belongs to you. 

Mowbray why not to him in part,and to VS all 
That fcelc the bruifes of the daies before? 

And fuffer the condition of thefe times, 

T o lay a heauy and vnequ^U hand 
Vpon our honors. 

Weft. But this is meere digreflion from my purpofe.* 
Here come 1 from, our princely general], 

T o know your griefes, to tell you from his Grace, 

That he willgiucyou audience, and wherein 
It fhall appeere that your demaunds are iuft, 

/ You fhall enioy t,hem,euery thiogfet off 
That might fo much as thinke you enemies. 

UWowbmy But fie hath forcde vs to compel this offer. 
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Ana itproceedes from policie,notlouc. 

Weft. Mowbray, you ouerweene to take it fo; 

Tliis offer comes from mercy, net from feare; 

For loc.within a ken our army lies; 

Vpon mine honour ,all too confident 
To »iuc admittance to a thought offearc: 

Ourbattell is more full of names than yours, 

Our men more perfett in the vfe of armes. 

Our armour all as flrong, ©ur caufe the befl: 

Then Reafon will our hearts (hould be as good; 

Say you not then, our offer is compelld. 
c Jfrlow. Well, by my will, we fhall admitno parlec. 

Wett. That argues but the fhame ofyour offence, 

A rotten cafe abides no handling. 

Haftmgs Hath the prince Iohn a full commiflion. 

In very ample vertue of his father. 

To heare,and abfblutely to determine 
Of what conditions wc fhall Hand vpon? 

West. That is intended in the Generalles name, 

I mufe you make fo flighta queftion. 

Bftiop Then take, my lord of Weftmerland,thi$ fcedule. 
For this containes our generall grieuances. 

Each feu e rail aKicleliercin redreft. 

All members ofour caufe both here and hence, 

That are enfinewed to thisaftion. 

Acquitted by a true fubflantialfformy. 

And prefent execution ofour vvillcs. 

To vs and our purpofes confinde, 

We come within our awefull bancks againc. 

And knit our powers to the arme ofpeace. 

Weft. This will I Ihew the Generali, pleafe you Lords, 
In fight of both our battells we mav meete. 

At either end in peace, which God fo frame, 

Or to the place of diffrence call the fwords. 

Which muff decide it. Exu IVcfimerldnd 

Bijbop My lord, we will doe fo. 
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CMott There is a thing within mybofometellsme 
That no conditions of our peace can Hand, 

Haftings Feare you not, that if we can make our peace, 

V pon fuch large termes,and fo abfolute, 

As our conditions fhall confift vpon. 

Our peace (ball ftatfd asfirme as rockie mountaincs, 
Aicuh, Y ca but our valuation llial be fuch, 

That euery flight, and falfe deriued caufe, 

Y ea euery idle, nice, and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafle of this action, 

That were our royalfaiths martires in loue. 

We fhall be winow’d with fb rough a wind. 

That euen our cornc fhal feemc as light as chaffe, 

And good from bad find no partition, 

Btjh, No, no, my lord. note this, the King is weary 
Of daintic and fuch picking grecuances, 

F or he hath found, to end one doubt by death, 

Reuiues two greater in the heires of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables cleane, 

And keepe no tel- tale to his memorie. 

That may repeate,and hiftory his lofTe, 

To new remembrance.-for full welheknowcs. 

He cannot fo precifely weed this land. 

As his tnifdoubtsprefent occafion, 

His foes are fo enrooted with his friends, 

That plucking to vnfixan enemy, 

He doth vnfaften fo,and (hake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offenfiue wife. 

That hath enragdehim on to offer ftrokes. 

As he is (hiking, holdes his infant vp, 

A nd hangs refolu’d correction in the arme. 

That was vpreard to execution. 

Haft. Befides, the King hath wafted al his rods. 

On late offendors, that he now dothlacke 
The very inftruments ofchafticement. 

So that his power, like to a phanglefl'e lion. 

May 
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May offer, but not hold. 

* Btjhof Tis very true. 

And thereforejbe aflurde,my good Lord Marlhall, 

If we do now make our attonement well, 

Qyj- peace wtl like a broken limbc vnited. 

Grow ftronger for the breaking. 

CMow. Ee it fo, here is returnd my lord of Weftraeiland. 
Enter WeftmerLmd, 

Weft. The prince is here at hand, plcafeth your Lordihip 
To meet his grace iuft diftance tweene our armies. 

Snter Prince Iohn and bis armic. 

Mew.Yoat grace of York, in Gods name then let forward. 
‘Bifhof. Before, and greete his grace(ray lord) we come. 

Iohn Y ou are well incountred here.my coufen Mowbray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifhop, 

And fo to you Lord Haftings, and to all. 

My Lord of Yorkc,it better ihewed with you. 

When that your flocke aflembled by the bell. 

Encircled you,to heare with reuerence, 

Y our expofition on the holy text, 

That now to fee you here, an yron man talking. 

Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme. 

Turning the word to fword,and life to death; 

That man that fits within a monarches heart. 

And ripensin the fun-lhinc of his fauor, 

W ould he abufe the countenance of the King: 

A lacke what mifeheefes might he fet abroach. 

In fhadow of fuch grcatndfe? with you Lord bilhop 
It is euen fo,who hath not heard it fpoken. 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 

To vs the fpeaker in his parliament, 

To vs th’imagine voice of God himfelfe, 

T he very opener and intelligencer, 

Betweene tne grace, the (anilities of heauen, 

And our du!l workings? O who final beleeue, 

But you mifufe the reuerence of your place, 

G 2 Imply 
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Imply the countenance and grace of heau’n. 

As a falfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

In deedcs dishonorable you hauetanevp, 

Vnder die counterfeited zeale ofGod, 

The fubie&s of his fubditute my father, 

And both again!! the peace of heauen and hiro, 

Hauehere vpfwarmd them. 

Btfrop Good my Lord of Lancaster, 

I am not here againfl your fathers peace. 

But as I told my lord of Wedmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in commonfenfe. 

Crowd vs and crufh vs to this mon [fro us forme, 

T o hold our fafety vp : I fer.t your grace. 

The parcells and particulars ofourgriefe, 

1 he which hath beene with dome fhoued from the courts 
W hereon this H idra, fonne of warre is borne, 

W hofe dangerous cies may well be charmd afleepe. 

With graunt of our mod iud,and right defires. 

And true obedience of thismadnes cured, 

Stoopc tamely to the foote ofmaieftic. 

CWow. If 'ot,we ready are to trie our fortunes. 

To the lad man. 



haft. And though we here fal downe, 
Wehauefiippliestofeccnd our attempt. 

If they mifearry, theirs dial fecondthem. 

And io facet’ (le of mifehiefe fhalrbe borne, 

And heire from heire (hall hold his quarrel! vp, 

Whiles England fhall hauc generation. 

Prince 1 ou are too flwllow Hadmgs, much too (hallow,. 
T o found the botteme of the after times. 

Weft Pleaftth your grace to anfwere them direftlv, 
How farfoi th you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them all,and do allow' them well. 

And fwearc here by the honour of my bloud, 

My fatherspurpofes haue becne midooke. 

And feme about him haue too iauilLly, 
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Wreded his meaning and authority. 

My Lord, theft griefes fhall be with fpecd redreft, 

Vppon my foule they dial, if this may pleafeyou, 

Dtfcharge your powers vnto their feuerall counties, 

As we will ours,and here betweene the armies. 

Lets drinke together friendly and embrace. 

That all their cies may beare thofe tokens home, 

Ofour redored loue and amitie. 

'Bifhop I take your princely word for thefe redredes, 

I giue it you, and will maintaine my word, 

Afldtherevpon I drinke vnto your grace. 

'Prince Go Captaine, and deliuer to the armie 
This nevves of peace, let them haue pay, and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them, hie thee captaine. 

Bijbop Toyou mynoblelordof Wedmerland. 

Weft. I pledge your grace, and if you knew what paines, 

I hauebedowed to breed this prefent peace, 

You would drinke freely, but my louc to ye 
Shall (hew it felfe more openly hereafter. 

'Btfhop I do not doubt you. 

Wes}, I am glad ofit, 

Health to my Lord, and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mow. You wifh me health in very happy feafbn. 

For I am on the fodaine fometbingill. 

‘Bifrop Ajrainft ill chaunces men are euer mery. 

But heauinefle fore-runnes the good euent. 

West. Therefore bemerv coze,fince fodaine forrovv 
Serues to fay thus,fome good thing comes to morow. 

'Biftop Eeleetie me I am palling light in fpirit. 

Mow. So much the worfe ifvourowne rule be true, front. 
Prin. Thcword ofpeace isrendred,hcark how they fhovvt. 
Mow. This had bin.cheercfull after victory. 

Bifhop A peace is of die nature of a conqueft. 

For then both parties nobly are fubdued. 

And neither party ioofer. " 

Prince Go my lord, 

G s 



And; 



.Theft ?cond part of 

And let our army be clifchargedtoo, 

And, good my lord,(o pleafe you, let our traines 
March bv vs, that we may perufc the men, 

We fliould haue coap’t withal!. 

'Bifbop Go, good Lord Haftings, 

And ere they be difmift,let them march by .enter TVeftmerland. 

'prince 1 tru ft Lords we (bal lie to night togither: 

Now coofin, wherefore ftands our army ftil? 

Weft. The Leaders hauing charge from you to ftand, 

Wil not goe off vntil they heare you fpeake. 

Prince They know their dueties. enter Haftingt 

Huttings My lord, our army is difperft already. 

Like youthfuil ftceres vnyoakt they take their courfes, 
Eaft,w'eaft, north ,fouth, or like a fchoole broke vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and (porting place. 

Weft. Good tidings my lord Haftings,forthc which 
I do areft thee traitor of high treafon. 

And you lord Archbifhop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capitall treafon I attach you both. 

C JMorobray Is this proceeding iuft and honorable? 

Weft. Isyourafl'emblyfo? 

Bifliop will you thus breakc your faith? 

Pnnce I pawnde thee none, 

I promift you redrefle of thefefame grieuances 
\V hereof you did complaine, whi chbv mine honour 
I will performe,v\ ith a moft chriftian care. 

But for you rebels, looke to tafte the due 
Meete for rebellion: 

Moft fhallowly did youthefc armes commence. 

Fondly brought hccre.andfoolifhly fent hence. 

Strike vp our drummes,purfuethe fcattred ftray: 
God,andnotwe,hath fafely fought to day: 

Some guard this traitourto the blocke of death, 

Treafons true bcd,andveeldervp of breath. 

turil/aru?n Enter Falftaffe excurfions 

Fa/, whats veur name fir, of what condition are you, and 
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of what place? 

Cole . I am a Knight fir , and my name is Coleuile of the 
Dale. 

fal. well then,Colleuilc is your name, a Knight is your de- 
gree, and your place the dale : Coleuile fhalbe ftill your name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enough, fo fhallyoubeftil ( olleuileofthe Dale. 

(ftode. Are not you fir Iohn Falftaffe? 
pal. As good a man as he fir, who ere I am : doe ve yeelde 
fir, or (hall I fvveatfor you? if I doe fweate, they are the drops 
of thy louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowze 
vpfeareand trembling, and do obferuance to my mercie. 

Colie. I think you are fir Iohn Falftaffe, and in that thoght 
yeelde me. 

Pal. I haue a whole fchoole of tongs in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all f peakes any other word but my 
name, and I had butabelly of any indifferen cie,Iwere fimply 
the moft aftiue fellow in Europe .• my womb, my wombe,my 
womb vndoes me,hecre comes our Generali. 

Enter Iohn IVejhner land, and ihe reft. Rctraite 

John The heate is paft, follow no further now. 

Call in the powers good coofin Weftmerland. 

Now Falftaffe, where haue you beenc all this while? 

VVhen euery thing is ended, then you come: 

Thefe tardy trickes of yours wil on my life 
One time or other breake fome gallowcs backe. 

Fal. I would bee fory my lord, but it fhoulde bee thus : I 
neuer knew yet but Rebuke and Checke , was therewarde of 
Valondoyouthinkeme afwallow,anarrow,ora bullet?haue 
I in my poore and old motion the expedition ofthou?ht ? I 
haue fpeeded hither with the very extreameft inch of poffibi- 
lity, I haue foundred ninefcorc and od poftes, and here trauell 
tainted as I am haue in my pure and immaculate valour , ta- 
ken fir Iohn Colleuile of the Dale, a moft furious Knight and 
Valorous enemy, : but what of that? he fawe me, and veelded, 
that I may luftly fay with the hookc-nofde fellow of Rome, 

their 
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there cofin,Icame,faw f ,andouercame, t 

leb-a It was more of his curtefie then your defeating. 

F/ilfl, 1 know not, here he is, and here 1 yeeld him, and I 
befeech your grace let it be booktewith the reft of this dates 
deedes, or by the Lord, I wil haue it in a particular ballad elfe, 
with mine owne picture on the top on t, (Colcuile kiffingmy 
footc)to the which couife, if I bee enforft , if you doc not all 
(hew like guilt twoo pences to inee, and 1 in the cleere skie of 
Fame, ore- ibine you as much as the full moone doth the cm- 
dars of the element, (which (hew like pinnes heads to her)be- 
leeue not the worde of the noble : therefore let me haue right, 
avid let Defert mount, 

'Prince Thine’s too heauy to mount. 

Fa/ft. Let it Ibine then. 

Prince Thines too thicke to fhine. 

Faljl. Let it do fome thing, my good lord, that may doe me 
good, and call it what you will. 

Prince Is thy name Colleuile? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Colleuile. 

Falsi. And a famous true fubieft tooke him. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are. 

That led me hitherhad they bin rulde by me. 

You lhould haue wonne them deercr then you haue. 

Fal. 1 know not how they fold themfelues, but thou likea 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter WeFlmerUnd. 

prince Now, haue you left purluit? 

Weft. Retraite is made,and execution ftayd. 

Prince Send Colleuile with his confederates 
To Y orke.to prefent execution, 

Blunt leadc him hence, and fee you guard him Cure. 

And now difpatch we toward the court my lordes, 

I heare the King my father is (ore fick. 

Our newes (ball go before vs to his maieftie. 

Which cofin you fhall beare to comfort him, , 
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And we with fober fpeede will follow you. 

Falfl. My Lord, l befcech you giuc me leaue to go through 
Glofterfture,and when you come to court, ftand my good lord 
in your good report. 

Prince Fare you we! Falftaffe,I,in my condition, dial better 
fpeake of you then you deferue. 

r Fal. 1 would you had the wit, twere better than your duke- 
dome, good faith this fame yong fober blouded boy doth not 
Ioue me, nor a ma canot make him laugh, but thats no marucl, 
he drinkes no wine, thcres neucr none of thefc demure boyes 
come to any proofe, for thin drinke doth fo ouer-coole theyr 
blood, and making many filb mcales, that they fall into a kind 
ofmalcgreenc fickncs, and then when they marry, they gettc 
wenches , they are generally fooles and cowards, which fbmc 
ofvs lhould be toobut for infiammationra good Iherris fackc 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afcendcs mee into the braine, 
dries me there all the foolifh ,and dulfand crudy vapors which 
enuironeit,makesitapprehenfiue, cjuicke, forgetiue, full of 
nimble, fiery , and delectable Ibapes, which deliuered ore to 
thevoyce, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit.The fecond property of your excellent fherris,is the war- 
ming ofthe blood, which before (cold 8c fetled,)lcft the lyuer 
white & pale, which is the badge of pufilanimitie and cowar. 
dizc: but the fherris warmes it, and makes it courfe from the 
inwards to the partes extreames, it illumineth the face, which 
asabeakon,giuesw'arningto althe reft of this little kingdom 
man to arme, and then thevitall commoners, and inland petty 
fpirits.mufter me all to their captaine, the heart:who great and 
pufft vp with this retinew, doth any deed of courage : and this 
valour comes offherris, fo thatskill in the weapon is nothin 
without facke (for that fets it aworke) and learning a meere 
whoord of gold kept by a diuell, till facke commences it, and 
fets it in aft and vfe . I lereof comes it , that Prince Iiarrv is 
Valiant , for the cold blood he did naturally inheritc ofhis fa- 
ll^ leane, ftcrile,aud bare land , manured, hus- 

banded and tilld, w'ith excellent endeuour of drinking o-ood 
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and good ftoreof fertile fherris , that he is become very hote 
and valiant. I f I had a thoufand lonnes,the firft humane prin. 
ciple I would teach them, fhould be, toforfwcare thinpotati- 
ons, and to addift themfelues to facke. How now Baraolfc? 

Enter Bardolfe. 

’Bar. T he army is difeharged all, and gone. 

Fa l. Let them goc, ile through GIofterfhire,and there will 
Ivifit M. Robert Shallow Efquire, I haue him already tem- 
pi'ing bctvveene my finger and my thumb , and fliortly will I 
fcale with him,come away. 

Enter the King, Wanvikg, Kent , Thomas dttke of Clarence , 
Humphrey ofGloucefter. 

King Now lords, if God doth giue fucccffefull end, 

T o this debate that bleedeth at our doores. 

We will our youth leadeon to higher fields. 

And draw nofwords but what are fanftifieeb 
Our nauie is addreft,our power colle&ed, 

Our fiibflitutes in abfence wel inucfled. 

And cuery thing lies leuell to our wifh. 

Only we want a little perfbnal flrength: 

And pawfe vs til thefe rebels now afoote. 

Come vnderneath the yoke of gouernment. 

War. Both which we doubt not,but your maiefty 
Shal foone cnioy. 

King Humphrey my fonne of Glofter, where is the prince 
your brother? 

G lo. I thinkc hees gone to hunt, my lord, at Winfor. 

Kino And how accompanied? 

Glo. I do not know, my lord. 

King Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

Glo. No , my good lord, he is in prefence here. 

par. What would my lord and father? 

Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomas of Clarence, 

How chance thou art not with the prince thy brother? 

He loues thee, and thou doft neglefthim, Thomas, 

T hou haft a better place in his affeftion 

The® 



Henry the fourth. 

Then all thv brothers, cherrilh it my boy; 

And noble offices thou maift effeft 

Ofmcdiation after I am dead, 

Betwecnc his greatnefle and thy other brethren; 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not hislouc. 

Nor loofe the good aduantage of his grace, 

By feeming cold, or careleflcofhis will, 

For he is gracious if he be obferu’de, 

He hath a teare for pittie,and a hand, 

Open as day for meeting chaotic, 

Yet notwithftandmg being incenft,he is flint. 

As humorous as winter, and as fodainc 
As flawes congealed in the fpring of day: 

His temper therefore muft be well ©bferu’d. 

Chide him for faults, and do it reuercntly, 

When you perceiuc his bloud inclind to mirth: 

But being moody, giue him tune and fcope, 

Till that his paffions,like a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working, learne this Thomas, 
And thou flialtprouea flielter to thy friends, 

A hoopc of gold tobindethv brothers in, 

Thatthe vnited veffell of their bloud, 

(Mingled withvenomeoffuggeftion, 

A s force perforcc,the age will powrc it in,) 

Shall neuerleake, though it doe worke as ftrong. 

As Aconitum, or rafti gunpowder. 

fla. I fhall obfei ue himwith all care and loue. 

King Why art thou not at Winfore with him Thomas? 
Tho. He is not there to day ,he dines in London, 

Kmg And how accompanied? 

Tho. With Pomes, and other his continuall followers. 
King Afoft fubieft is the fatteft foyle to weeds, 

And he ; the noble image of my youth, 1 
Isouerfprcad with them, therefore my griefe 
Stretches itfelfe beyond the howrc of death: 

The bloud weepes from my heart when 1 do ftiape, 
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In formes imaginary ,th’unguyded daies, 

And rotten times that you ihall looke vpon. 

When 1 am fleeping with my aunccffors: 

For when his he^d r lhongriot hath no curbe, 

"V Vhen rage and hot bloud are his counfellors, 

When mcanesand lauilli manners meete together. 

Oh with what wings fhal his affections flic. 

Towards fronting peril and oppofde decay? 

War. My gracious Lord, you looke beyond him quite. 
The prince but ftudies his companions, 

Like a ftrange tongue wherein to gaine the languages 
Tis ncedfnll that the mod immodeft word. 

Be lookt vpon and learnt, which onceattaind, 

Your highneffe knovves comes to no further vie. 

But to be knowne and hated :lo, like groffe terines. 

The prince will in the perfcCtneffe of time. 

Call off his followers,and their memory 
Shall as a pattern, or a meafureliue. 

By which Iris grace.rr.uft mete the hues of other, 
Turningpaft-euils to aduantages. 

King Tis feldome when the bee doth leaue her comb, 

In the dead canon: who’s here, Wcftmerland? 

Enter Weftmerland. 

Weft. Health to my {bueraignc,apd new happineffe 
Added to that that j 3m to deliuer. 

Prince John your lonne dothkifle your graces hand. 
Mowbray, the Bilhop,Scroope,H aftings.and J, 

, Are brought to the correction ofyour law: 

Thereis notnow a -rebels- fwordvnfheathd. 

But Peace puts forth heroliue eucry w here, 

T he manner how this a Chon hath bin borne, 

Here at more leifure may your highneffe reade:. 

With eueiycourfe in his particular. 

King O Weftmerlandghou art a lummer bird. 

Which euer in the haunch of winter lings 
Thcliftingvp ofdaydooke heres more newts, enter Ihnor 
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Hare* From enemies, heauens keep your maiefty. 

And when they ftand againft you.may they fall 
As thofe that I am come to tell you of: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord bardoire* 

With a great power of Engli ligand of Scots, 

Are by the ihrieueof Yorkfliire ouerthrowne. 

The manner,and true order of the fight, 

This packet,plcafc it you, containes at large, 

Kt. And wherfore ffiould thefe good news make me heke? 
Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full. 

But wet her faire words flil in fouleft termes? 

She either giues a ftomach,and no foode, 

Such are the poore in health: or elfe a fcaft, 

And takes away the ftomach/uch are the rich 
Thathaue aboundance,and eniov it not: • 

I Ihould reioyce now at this happy ncw'es, 

Aud now my fight fades, and my braine is giddy, 

O me, come neare me, now I am much ill. 

Hum, Comfort your maiefty. 

Oar, O mv royall father! 

tVffl, My foueraigneLord,cheerevp your felfe, look vp» 
War . Be patient princes,you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highneffe very ordinary. 

Stand from ljirit,giue him ayre,heel ftraight be wel. 

Oar, No, no, he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 
Thinceffant care and labour of his mind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that Ihould confine it in. 

So thin that life lookes through. 

Hum. The peoplefeare me, for they do oblcrue 
Vnfather’dheires, and lothlv births of nature. 

The feafons change their manners, as the yeere 
Had found fome moneths a fleepe,and leapt them ouer, 

O XT - The riuer hath thrice flow r cd,no ebbe between. 

And the old folk, (Tiroes doting chronicles,) 

Say.it did fo a little time before 

That our great grandfire Ed\vard,fi ekt and died? 

; Hg War, 
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War. Spcake lower, princes, for the Kingrecoucrs, 

Hum. T his apoplexi wil certaine be his end. 

King I pray you take roc vp,and beare me hence. 

Into feme other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfc made, my gentle friends, 

V nlefle fome dull and fauourable hand 
Will whifper mufiqueto my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roome. 

King Set me the crowne vpon my pillow here. 

Clar. Hts cie is hollow, and he changes much. 

War. LefTenoyfe.lefle noyfe. Enter Harry 

'prince W ho faw' the duke of Clarence? 

Clar. I am here brother, ful ofheaumeflTe. 

Prince How now.raine within doores, and none abroad! 
How doth the King.' 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the goodnewesyet. ? tellit him. 

Hum. He vttred much vpon the hearing it. 

Prince If he be ficke with ioy,heele recouer without phi- 
ficke. 

War. Not fo much noyfe my Lords, fweete prince, fpcake 
lowe, the Kingvourfather is difpofde to fleepc. 

C/a. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

War. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

Prince No,I wil fit and watch heerc by the King. 

Why doth the Crowne lie there vpon his pillow. 

Being fo troublefome a bedfellow? 

O polifht perturbation! golden care! 

Thatkcepfi the ports ofSlumbcropen wide 
T o many a watchfull night, fleepc with it now! 

Y ct not fo found , an d halfe fo deeply fweete. 

As he whofe brow (with homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch of night. O maieftie! 

When thou do fl pinch thy bearer, thou do ft fit 
Like a rich armour worne in heate of day, 

Thatfcaldft vvithfaftv (by his gates of breath) 
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There lies a dowlny feather which ftirs not, 

Pid he fufpire,that light and weightlelTe dowlnc 
Perforce muft moue my graciouirtord my father; 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigoll hath diuorft 
So many Englim Kings, thy deaw from me. 

Is teares and heauy forowes of the blood, 

Which nature, loue, and filiall tendernefle 
Shall (O deare father) pay thee plenteoufly: 

My due from thee is thisimpcriall Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Periues it felfe to me : loe where it fits. 

Which God filial guard, and put the worlds whole ftrengtb 
Into one giant arme, it filial notforce. 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 
Will I to mine leaue, as tis left to me. exit . 

Enter Warmcke, G louceslcr, Clarence. 

King Warwickc.Gloucefter, Clarence. 

Clar. Poth the King eal? 

War. What would your Maiefhc? 

King Why did you leaue me herealone,my lords? 

C'la. W e left the prince my brother here my liege, who vn- 
dertoolce to fit and watch by you. 

King The prince of Wales, where is hc?letmefee him : he 
is not here. 

War. This doore is open, he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the chamber where we ftaide. 
King Where is the Crowne? who took it from my pillow? 
W> ir. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 

King The Prince hath tarre it hence. go feeke him out; 

Js he fo haftie, that he doth fuppofe my fleepe my death? 
Findehim, ray Jprd of Warwicke,chide him hither. 

This part ofhis conioynes with my difeafe. 

And helps to end me:fee,fbnnes,what things you are. 

How quickly nature falls into reuolt, 

When gold becomes her obieft? 
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For tliis, the foolifh cucr-carcful! fathers 

Haue broke their fleepe with thoughts, 

T heir braines with care, their bones with induftry: 

For this they haue ingrofftd and pilld vp, 

The cankrcd heapes of Orange atcheeued gold : 

For this they haue beene tboughtfull to inueft 
Their fonnes with arts and martiall exercifes. 

When like the bee toling from euery flower, 

Our thigh, packt with waxe.our mouthes with hony, 

We bring it to the hiuerand like the bees. 

Arc murdred for our paines, this bitter tafte 
Yecldshis engroflements to the ending father. 

Now where is he that will not flay fo long, 

Till his friend fickncffe hands determind m e.Snter Wamicke, 
War. My Lord, I found the prince in the next roosne, 
Waffling with kindly teares, his gentle cheekes, 

V Vith (uch a deepe demeanour in great fbrrow, 

That tyranny, which neuer quaft but bloud, 

VVould by beholding him, haue waflit his knife, 

V Vith gentle eie-drops,hee is comming hither. Enter Harrj. 
King But wherefore did he take away the crow'nc? 

Loe where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber, lcaue vs here alone. exeunt, 

Harry I neuer thought to hcare you fpeake againe. 

King Thy wilh w'as father (Harry,)to that thought 
I flay too long by thee, I weary thee, 

Doft thou fo hunger for mine emptic chaire, 

That thou wilt ncedes inueft thee w'ith my honors. 

Before thy howre be ripe lO foolifti youth. 

Thou feekft the greatneffe that will ouerwhelmc thee. 

Stay but a little, for my clowd of dignity 
Is heldfiom falling with fo weake a wind, 

Thatitwill quickly drop:mydayis dim, 

Thou haft ftolnethat,w! rich after fome few hourcs, 

V V ere thine, without offence, and at my death, 

Thou haft feald vp my cxpe&ation. 
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Thy life did manifeft thou lou’dft me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,afturde of it, 

Thou hidft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts. 
Whom thou haft whetted on thy ftony heart-, 

To ftab athalfean hower of my life. 

What,canft thounotforbeareme halfe an hower"? 
Then get thee gone, and digge my graue thy felfe, 
And bid the mery bells ring to thine care. 

That thou art crowned, not that I am dead: 

Let all the teares that (bould bedew my hearfe 
Be drops of Balme,to fatiftifie thy head, 

Only compound me with forgotten duft. 

Giuethat w hich gaue thee life, vnto the wofmes, 
Plucke downemy officers, breake my decrees, 

For now a time is come to mockeat Forme: 

Harry the fift is crownd,vp vanitie, 

Downe roynll ftate, all you fage counfailers, hence. 
And to the Englifli Court aflemblenow 
From euery region, apes ofidleneffe: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you ofyourfeumme 
Haue you a ruffin that w ill fweare, drinke,daunce, 
Reuell the night rob, murder and commit 
Theoldeft linnes,thc neweft kind ofwaies? 

Be happy , he will trouble you no more. 

England Ibal double gild his trebble gilt, 

England ihall giue him office honour, might: 

For the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
Tliemuflel ofreftraiut,and the wild dogge 
Shalflcfh his tooth on euerv innocent. 

O my poore kingdomefficke with ciuill blowes: 
When that my care could not withhold thy riots. 
What wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wilcjernefleagaine, 

Peopled with woollies, thy old inhabitants, 

Prjnce O pardon me, my liege, but for my teares. 
The moift impediments vnto mv fpeech, 
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I had forefhld this deere and deep rebuke, 

Ere you with griefe had fpoke,and I had heard 
The courfeof itfo fanthere is your crowne: 

And he that weares the crowne immortally, 
Longgard it yours : if I affeft it more. 

Then asyour honour, and asyour renowne, 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, 

Which my moft inward true and duteous fpirit, 

T eachcth this pro (Irate and exterior bending, 

God witneffe with me, When I here came in, 

And found no courfe of breath within your maiefiyv 
How cold it ftrooke my heartlif I do fame, 

0 let me in my prefent wildnelle die, 

And neuerliueto (hew th’incredulous world. 

The noble change that I haue purpofed. 
Commingtolooke on you, thinking you dead. 
And dead almoft,nf)y liege, to thinlcc you were, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence, 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending, 
Hath fed vpon the body of my father. 

Therefore thou beft ofgold^rtvvorfe then gold. 
Other leffe fine, in karrat more precious, 

Prcferuing life in medcine potable: 

But thou, mod: fine, mofl honourdjtnofl renowmf. 
Haft eatc thy bearer vprthus my moft royall liege, 
Accufing it, I put it on my head, 

To trie with it as with an enemy, 

That had before my face murdered my father, 

The quarrel! ofa true iuheritour, 

But if it didinfeft my bloud with iov. 

Or fwell my thoughts to any ftraineofpride, 

Ifany rebel or vaine fpirit of mine, 

Did with the leaft affeftion of a welcome, 

Giue entertainement to the might of it. 

Let God for euer keep it from my head. 
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And make me as the pooreft vaflaile is, 

That doth with aw and terror kneele to it. 

Km God put in thy mind to take it hence, 

That thou nughtfl: win the more thy fathers loue, 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it: 

Come hither Harry, fit thou by my bed. 

And heare (I thinke) the very latell counfaile 
That euer 1 flial breathe.God knovves (my fonne) 

By what by-paths, and indirect crookt waies, 

I met this crowne, and I my felfe know well, 
Howtroubjefome it fate vpon my head: 

To thee it fliall defeend with better quiet, 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

Foral the foyle of theatchieuement goes. 

With me into the earth, it feemd in me, 

But as^an honor fnatcht with boiflrous hand, 

And I had manyhuingto vpbraide 
My game of it,by their affitlances, 

Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloudfhed, 
Wounding (up poled peace:all thefe bold feares 
Thou feefl: with perill I haue anfwerd: 

For all my raignehath beene but as a Scene, 

Afting that argument: and now my death 
Changes the mood, for what in me was purchaft, 
Falsvpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

So thou the garland wearft fuccefliuely, 

Y et though thou ftandft more fure then I could do. 
Thou art not firme enough, fince griefes are grecne, 
And all thy friends which thou mull make thy friends 
Haue but their (bngs and teeth newly tane out: 

By whole fell working I was fit'll aduaunfh 
And by whole power I well might lodge a feare 
To beagainedifplacdc: which to auoyde, 

I cut them off, and had apnrpofe, now 
T o lcade out manie to tlie Holy Land, 

Left rcft,and lying fill, might make them looke, 
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T oo ncare vnto my flateichereforejiny Harry, 

Re it thy courfc to bufie giddie mindes 

With forraine quarrells,th.u action hence borne out. 

May wade the memory ohhc former daycs. 

More would I, but mv lungs arc wafted Co, 

Thatftrength offpeech isvtterly denied me: 

How I came by the crowne,0 God forgiue. 

And grant it may with thee in true peace hue. 

‘Privet You won it, wore it, kept it, gaue it me. 

Then plainc and right mull my pofleftion be, 

W hicn I with more then with a common painc, 

Gainftall the world will rightfully maintainc. enter Lancaflcr, 
Ktng I.ooke,looke,here comes my John of Lancafter. 
Lane. Health, peace, and happinefte to my rovall father. 
King Thou brmgft me happinefte and peace fonne lohn, 
But health’ (alacke) with youthfull wings is flowne 
From this bare witherd trunke:vpon thy light. 

My worldly bufines makes a period: 

W here is my lord of Warwicke? 
prmce My Lord of Warwicke. 
j Kma Doth any name perticular belong 
Vi\to the lodging where I firft did fwound? 

War. Tiscald Ierufalenr,mv noble Lord. 

K mi Laud be to God.euen there my life muft end. 

It hath bin prophecide to me many yeares, 

1 fhould not die, but in Ierufalein,. 

Which vainelv ! fuppcfdethe Holy T and: 

Butbearc me to that chamber, thcieile lie. Enter Shallow, 
In that i erulalem lhail Harry die. Fal<hfe.and Bardolfe 

Shal. By cock and pie fir, you Oral not away to night,what 
Dauy I lay? 

Taifi. Y oil muft excufe me lnaftcr Robert Shallow. 

Shal, I will not excufc you you (hall not be excufde, ex« 
cufes (ball not be admitted, there is no excule iliallftrue, you 
iHall not be excufde: why _ auy. 

Dauj Here fir. 
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el 4 t Daily, Dauv,Dauy,Dauy,lctmcfeePauy let me fee 

Pa-y let me fee, yea mary V ViUtam Cocke,bid him come 

hithev!fir lohn, you dial not beexcufed. ... . 

Mary fir thus, thofe precepts can not be .eiucd, and 

jo-aine fir,(hal we fow the hade land with wheate? 

Shalt V Vith red wheat Dauy, but for V V ilham Cooke 

arC £; es firjEre « now the Smiths note for fhooingand 

pl °5/W. r °Let it be caft and payed: fir lohn, you ftral not be ex- 

CU Z)t»r Now fir, a new I.ncke to the bucket muft needes be 
had: and fir, do vou meane to ftop any, of V Vitas wages, a- 

boutthefackehcloftat Hunkly Fane? 

Shalt A (hall anfwer it : fome pigeons Dauy, a coupie of 
Ihort legg’d hens, a ioynt of mutton, and any pretty little time 
Kick- fhawes>tcll william Coerce. 

Doth the man ofwarre ftay all night fir? 

Shal Yea Dauy, I will vfe him well, a friend i'th courtis 
better then a penie in purfervfehismcn wel Dauy/or they arc 
arrant knnues^and will backbite* 

‘Daw No worfe then they are back-bitten fir,for they hauc 
jnaruailes fonle linnen. 

Shat, Well conceited Pauy, about thy bufinefle Dauy. 
T)auy I befeech you fir to countenance William Vifor 
of Woncote a?ai&jjft Clement Pa kes a th hill. 

Ski. T here rs many complaints \ auy agninfi: that Vifbiy 
thatViior is an arrainknauc on my knowledge* 

Dauy I e;raunt vour worihip that he is a knaue fir: but vet 
God forbid fir l uta knaue fhouid hauc fome countenance at 
his f lends requeft^an honell: man fir i> able to fpeake for him- 
fe!fe,whenaknaue is not: I hauef'ru devour woifhip truly fir 
this a?! it veares and I eannotonce k pr twice in a quarter heare 
o t aknaueaeatnllan honeffman,! haurlnle credit with veur 
Worlnprthekn sue is mine Konefi. friend. Ui/Juiibrc i Uefcech 
you let linn be countenaunfb 
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Shal. Go to I fay, he dial haue no wrong, look about Dauv: 
where arc you fir Iohn?come,come,come,oft'withyour boots 
giue me your hand mafler fardolfc. 

'Bard. I am glad to fee your vvorfhip. 

Shal I thank thee with my heart kind mafler Bardolfe,an4 
welcome thv tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 

Falfl . He follow you good maifler Robert Shallow : Bar. 
dolfe , looke to our holies : if I were fawed into quantities, I 
fliould makefoure dozen of fuel) herded hermites flauesas 
maifler Shallow : it is a wonderful! thing to fee the femblable 
coherence of his mens fpirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do beare themfelues like foolifh Iuflices : hee,by conuerfin^' 
with them, is turned into a luftice-Iike fetuingman, their fpirits 
are fo married in coniunff ion, with the participation offociety, 
that they flocke together in confent, likefo many wild-geefe; 
If I had a fuite to mafler Shallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, of bceing neere their maifler : if to his 
men, 1 would airry with maifler Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his feruants. It iscertaine, that evther wife 
bcaring.or ignorant cariage is caught, as men take di'feafes one 
of another : therefore let men take heedc of their company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepe prince 
Harry in continuail laughter, the wearing out of fixefafhions, 
which isfoure termes,or two altions : and a dial laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oathe, and 
a icfl , with a fad brow e, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in hisfhoulders : O you diallfee him laugh til his face 
be like a wet cloake ill laide vp. 

Shal. Sir Iohn. 

Falll. I come maifler Shallow J come mafler Shallow. 

SnterW arrr the, duke Humphrey, L.chiefe IuFhce,Thomas 
Clarence, Prince John, Weftmer land. 

War. How now, my lord chiefe Iuflice, whither away? 

/«/?. How doth the King? 

War. Exceeding well, his cares are now all ended. 

Injl. I hope not dead. 

War. 
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War. Hees walkt the way of nature, 

And to our purpofes he hues no more. 

I would his Maiellie had calld me with him: 

The feruice that I truely did his life, 

Hath left me Open to all iniuries. 

War. Indeede I thmke the yong lvingloues you not 
juj}. I know he doth not,and do arme my felfc 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

■Which cannot looke more hideoufly vpon me. 

Than 1 haue drawne it in my far.tafie. 

enter John, 7 homas,xnd Humphrey, 

War. Hecre come the hcr*uy iflue of dead Harry: 

0 that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Ofhe,the worft of thefe three gentlemen! 

How manv Nobles then fhould holde their places. 

That muff ftrike fade to fpirkes of vile fort? 
luft. O God, I fearcall will he otter- turnd. 

John Good morrow coofin Warwicke, good morrow. 
Fr'm.ambo Good morrow coofin. 

John We meete like men that had forgot to fpcake. 

War, We do remember, but our argument 
Is all too hcauy to admit much talke. 

John Well. peace be with him that hath made vsheauy. 
Juft. Peace be with vs, lefl we be heauier. 

Humph, O good my lord, you haue loft a friend indeede. 
And I dare fweare you borrow not that face 
Offeemingforrow,itis fure your owne. 

Iohn T hough no man be aflurde what grace to find*. 
You ftand in coldeft expectation, 

1 am the forier, woul d twerc otherwife. 

Cla. Well, you muft now fpeakc Gr Iohn FalftafFefaire, 
Which fwi mines againft your ftreame of qualhtie. 

Juft. Sweet princes, what I dtd,I did in honor. 

Led by th 'mpartiall conduit of my foule. 

And neuer Ihall you fee that I will begge 
dragged and fore ftald remiflion. 



If 




If truth and vpright innocencie fkile me. 
lie to the King my in aider that is dead, 

And tehhim who' hath fent me after him. Enter thep/met 
Wat. H ere cotnes the -Prince. and TUlunt 

Ittjj, Good morrow , and God fnueyourmaiedie. 

Prince T hisnew and'gcrgeous garment Maiefty 
Sits not fo ealle on me, as you thinker 
Brothers, you mixt your fadnefle with fome fearc. 

This is the Eugli!h,not the Turkifh court, 

Not Amurathan Amurathfucceedes, 

But Harry Harrv:yetbefad,good brothers, 

For by my faith it very well becomes you; 

Sorrow fo royally in you appear es, 

That I will deeply put the billion on, 

And wearcit in my hcartrwhy then be fad, 

But entertaine no more ofit,good brothers, 

Then a iovnt burden layd vpon vs all, 

For me, by heauen(I bid you be nffurde) 
lie be your father, and your brother too, 

Let me but bearc your loue, lie bcare your cares; 

Yet wcepe that Harries dead, and fo will 1, 

But Harry hues, that llialconuert thofe teares 
By number into howres of happinefle, 

Ero. W e hope no otherwife from your maiefly, 

Prince Y on al looke flrangely on tne,and you mod, 

You are I thinice afFurde I louc you not. 

IhYI I am alTurde,if i bemcafurdc right!y> 

Your maieftv hath no iuft caufe to b&te me. 

Trine e No? how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

What rate, rebukc,and rough !v fend to prifbn, 

Th immediate heire of England? was this eafie? 

May this be waftrt m leth V and forgotten?' 

iu(l . I then did vfe the perfbn ofvbur father, 

The inaatje ofhis power lay then in me, 

And in thadminiff ration of his law. 



Whiles 



Henry the fourths 

Whiles I was bade for the common wealth, 
YourHighncdepleafed to forget my place, 
Themaiedie and power of law and iudicc, 

The image ofthe King whom I prefented. 

And drooke me in my very fcatc of iudgement. 
Whereon, (as an offendor to your father,) 

I o-aue bold way to my authority, 

And did commit you:if the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To hauc a fonne fet your decrees at naught? 

To plucke downe ludice from your awful bench? 

To trip the courfc of law, and blunt the fword, 

That guards the peace and fafctic of your perfon? 

Nay more, to fpurne at your mod royall image, 

And mockc your workings in a fecond body? 

Quedion your royall thoughts, make the cafe yours. 

Be now the father, and propofe a fonne, 

Hcare your owne dignity fo much prophan’d, 

See your mod dreadfull lawes fo loofely flighted, 

Behold yourfclfc fo by a fonne difdained: 

And then imagine me taking your part. 

And in your power foft filencing your fonne, 

After this cold confiderance fentencc me, 

And as you are a ICing,fpeakc in your date. 

What I hauc done that misbecame my place, 

My perfon, or my lieges foueraigntie. 

“Prince You are right ludice, and you weigh this well, 
Therefore dill beare the Ballance and the Sword, 

And I do wifh your honors may encreafc. 

Til you do Iiue to fee a fonne of mine 
Offend vou,and obey you as I did; 

So flialll liue to fpeake my fathers words, 

Happieam T that hauea man fo bold, 

That dares do iudice on my proper fonne: 

And not Idle happie, hauing fuch a fonne, 

1 hat would dcliuer vp his greataelTe fo, 
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Into the hands of IuAice you did commit me: 

For which Ido commit into your hand, 

Th’vnAaincd fword that you haue vfde to beare. 

With this remembrance,that you vfe the fame 
With the like bold,iuA, and impartial fpirit. 

As you haue done gain A meuhere is my hand, 

Y ou fhall be as a father to my youth. 

My voice (hall found as you do prompt mine eare. 

And I wil lloopc and humble my intents. 

To your well pra&izde wife directions. 

And princes all, beleeue me 1 befeech you. 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affedions, 

A nd with his fpirites fadly I furuiue, 

T o mocke the expectation of the world, 

T o fru Arate prophecies, and to race out, 
llotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feeming, the tide of bloud in me 
Hath prowdely flow'd in vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne ; and ebbe backe to the fea. 

Where it fhall mingle with the Aate offlouds. 

And flow henceforth in formallmaieftie. 

Now call we our high court of parliament, 

And let vs ! chufe fiich limbsofnoble counfaile. 

That the great bodie of our ftate may goe. 

In equal! ranke with the be A gouernd Nation, 

That warre,or peace, or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, 

In which you father fhall haue formoft hand: 

Our coronation clone, we wilaccite, 

(As I before rcmcmbredjall our flate, 
And(Godconfigningto my good intents,) 

No prince nor peere fhall haue iufl caufe to fay, 

G od fhorten Harries happy life one day. exit. 

, Enter fir John, Shallow y Scilens,Dauy, Bar dolfe,page. 

bhi^ you fliall fee my orchard,w here, in an arbour we 

will 
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will eate a lafl yeeres pippen of mine owne grafting, with a 
difh ofcarrawaies and fo forth: come coofinScilens, and then 

l ° \alft. Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling, and rich. 

Sha l. Barraine,barrainc,barraine,beggars all, beggars all fir 
John, mary good ayrc:fpread Dauy, fpread Dauy, well (aide 

p au y. 

fal. This Dauy ferues you for good vfes , hee. is your fer - 
uin^-manjand your husband, 

Sha/. A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good varlet fir 
Iohn : by the mas I haue drunke too much fackeatfupper : a 
o-ood varlet: now fit downe, now fitdowne,come cofin. 

° Salem Afina quoth a, we fhall do nothing but eate and 
make good checre, and praife God for the merry yeere, when 
flefh is cheapc and females dear.-, and lu Ay laddes roame here 
and there fo merely, and euer among fo merily. 

• fir Iohn Theres a merrv heart, good M.Silens.ile giue you a 
health for that anon. 

Shal. Giuc ma Aer Bardolfe fome wine, Dauy. 

Batty Sweet fir fit, ile be with you anon, mo A fweet fir fit, 
mafier Page, good mafiev Page fit:proface,what you want in 
meate,weele haue in drink, but you mu A beare, the heart s al. 

Shal. Be mery ma Aer Bardolfe, and my litle louldier there, 
be merry. 

S cilem Be merry, be mery, my wife has all, forw'omenarc 
fhrovves both fhort and tall, tis merry in hal when beards wags 
all, and welcome mery Airouctide.bc mery, be mery. 

Fttlft. I did not tliinke ma Aer Salens had bin a man of this 
mettall. 

Salens Who I?I haue beene mery twice and once ere now. 
Enter Dauy. 

Dauy Theresa difli of Lether-coates for you. 

Shal, Dauy? 

Dauy Your w'orfhip: Ile be with vou Araight,a cup of wine 
fir. 

Scilens A cup of vviue thats briske and fine,and drinke vnto 
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the leman mine, and a mcry heart hues long a. 

FaiH. W ell faid matter Scilens. 

Salens And we Hi all be n]erv,novv comes in thelweetea’th 
right. 

Faijl H ealth and long life to you matter S cilens. 

Salem Fill the cuppc, and let it come, ile pledge vou a mile 
too th bottomc. 

Shal . Honeft Bardolfc, welcome, if thou wantttany thin» 
and wilt not call, before w thy heart , welcome my little tiny 
theefe,and welcome indeede too, He drink to matter Bardolfe 
and to all the cabileros about London, 

Tdattj I hope to fee London once ere I die, 

'Bur, And I might fee you there Dauy t 

Shal. By the mas youlc crack a quarte togcther.ha will vou 
not matter Bardolfe? 

Bar. Yea fir, in a pottle pot, 

Sha , By Gods liggens 1 thanke thce,the knaue will ftickeby 
thee, I can allure thee thata wil not out,a tis true bred! 

Bar. And ilc ftick by him fir. One ktiockes at doore. 

Sha. W hy there Ipoke a KingrJacke nothing, be mery, 
looke v\'ho s at doorc there ho, who knockes? 

Faijl. Why now you haue done me right. 

Silens Do me right, and dub me Knight, famingo:ift not fo? 

Faijl. Tisfo. ° 

Silem I ft lo, why then lay an olde man can do fomewhat. 

c Dattj And’t pleafe your worlhip , thercs one Piftoll cotne 
from the court with newes. enter Ptftol. 

Faijl. From the Court?let him come in,how now Piftol? 

Bifid Sir Iohn.God laue you. 

Faijl. What wind blew you hither Ptftol? 

Bifiol Not the ill windc which blowes no man to good: 
fweete Knight, thou art now one of the greateft men in this 
Kealme. 

Silem Birladv I think a be, but goodman PuflFc of Barfon. 

Fi/lo Puffe?P ufFe ith thy teeth, moft recreant coward, bale, 
fir Iohn,I am thy Piftol and thy frend, and belter skelter, haue 
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I rode to thee, and tidings do I bring, and luckic ioycs,and gol- 
den times, and happy news of price. ^ 

Iehn I pray thee now deliuer them like a man of this 

"V A footre for the world and worldlings bafc,Ilpeakc 
of Alfrica and golden ioyes. 

/ohn O bate Alfiriari Knightlwhat is thy newes? let King 
Couetua know the truth thereof, 

Salem And Robin Hood,Scarlct,and Tohn. 

Btjlol Shal dunghill curs confront the Helicons? and /ball 
good newes be baffled? then Piftoll lay thy head in Furies bp. 

6 Shal. Honeft gentleman, I know not your breeding. 

Ptftol Why then lament therefore. 

Shal. Giue me pardon fir, if fir you come with newes from 
the court,! take it theres but two waies, either to vtter them, or 
conceale them, I am fir vndertheKinginfome authoritic. 

Ptftol Vnder which King,Befonian?fpeake,ordie. 

Shal, Vnder King Harry. 

Ptftol Harry the fourth, or lift? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Btft A fowtre for thine officerfir Iohn,thy tender lambkin 
now is King: Harry the lifts the man:I fpcake the truth: when 
Piftol lies, do this, and fig me,like the bragging fpaniard. 

Fdfl W hat is the old King dead? 

Pistol As navje in doore,the things I fpeake areiuft. 

tal. Away Bardolfe, laddie my horle, M. Robert Shallow, 
choofe what office thou wilt in the land, tis thinc:Piftol, 1 will 
double charge thee W'ith dignities. 

Bard. O loyful day !l would not take a Knight for my for- 
tune. 

Piftol What? I do bring good newes. 

Falil. Cany matter Scilens to bed : matter Shallow , my 
lord Shalow.be what thou wilt, lam fortunes ftcward,geton 
thy boots, weel ride al night:o fweet Piftol, away Bardolf,com 
Piftol, vtter more to me, and withall, deuifefomethingto doc 
thy fclfe good,boote,boote matter Shallow, I know the yong 

K 3 King 
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King is ficke for me : let vs take any mans horfes, the lawes of 
England are at my commandement,blefTed are they that hauc 
bin my friends, and woe to my Lord chiefe luftice. 

Ptft, Let vultures vile feize on his lungs alfo : where is the 
life that late I led, fay they, why here it is, welcome thefe pic- 
fantdayes. exit. 

Enter Smchfo and three or foure officers, 

Hoft. No , thou arrant knaue, I would to God that I might 
die, that I might haue thee hangd,thou haft drawn my fooul- 
der out ofioynt. 

Suocklo The Conftables haue deliuered herouer tomee, 
and fhee foal hauc whipping checre I warrant her, there hath 
beeneamanortwo kild about her. 

Whoore Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,you lie, come on, He tell 
thee what, thou damnd tripe vifagde rafoall,and the child I go 
w r ith,do mifcarry.thouwcrt better thou hadft ftrookthy mo- 
ther, thou paper-faede villaine. 

Hofl. O the Lord, that fir Tohn were come! I would make 
this a bloody day to fome body : but 1 pray Godthe finite of 
her wombe mifearry. 

• sinck[o. If it doe , you foall haue a dozzen of cufoions 
againe, you haue but eleuen now e : come, I charge you both 
goe with mee, for the man is dead that you and Piftoll beat a- 
mongft you. 

fVhoore lie tell you what, you thin man in a ccnfor , I will 
haue you as foundly fwingde for this, you blewbottle rogue, 
you filthy famifot correttioner, if you be not fwingde, lie for- 
fweare halfe kirtles. 

Sinck. Come,come,you foee Knight-arrant, come. 

Heft. O God, that right foould thus ouercom mightlwel, 
offufferance comes eafe. 

Wkoore Come you rogue, come bring me to a iufticc. 
Holt. I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 

Who ore Goodman death ,goodman bones. 

Hofl. Thou Atomy, thou. 

Whoore Come vou thinne thing, come vou rafcall- 

° * Si»ckl* 
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Stuck, Very well. 

Enter Jtrewers ofrujhes. 

1 More rufoes, more rufoes. 

2 The trumpets haue founded twice. 

2 Twill be two a docke ere they come from the coronati- 
on, difpatch,difpatch. 

Trumpets Jo trad, W the Kine,andhis traine paffie otter the 
ft age : after them enter FalFiaffie , Shallow y Piftol, 
'Bardo/fe,and the Toy. 

Falft. Stand hecre by roe maifter Shallow, I will makethe 
Kin<* doe you grace, I will leere vpon him as a comes by, and 
do but marke the countenauncc that he will giue me. 

Pifl. God blcfl’e thy lungs good Knight. 

Fa/fl. Come heere Piftoll, ftand behindemee. O if I had 
had time to haue made new iiucries: I vvoulde haue beftowed 
thethoufand pound I borrowed ofyou, but tisno matter, this 
poore foew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to foe 
him. 

Pifl. It doth fo. 

Fa/fl. It foewes my earneftnefle ofafifedion. 

Tift. It doth fo. 

Falft. My deuotion. 

Tift. Itdoth,itdoth,itdoth. 

Fal. As it were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate, 
not to remember, not to haue pacience to foift me. 

S hal It is beft certain :but to ftand ftained with trauai!e,and 
fweatingwith defireto foe him,thinkingofnothing els, putting 
all affaires elfe in obliuion, as if there were nothing els to bee 
done, but to fee him. 

Till. Tis femper idem, Fox y .ohfque hoc nihil ell, tisin cuery 
part. 

Shal, Tisfoindeede. 

Till. My Knight, I will inflame thy noble liuer,and make 
thee rage, thy Dol,and Helen of thy noble thoughts, is in bafo 
durance, and contagious prifon, halde thither by moft mecha- 
nical, and durtie handtrowze vp reuenge from Ebon den, with 

fell 
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fell Ale&oesfnake, for Doll is in : Piftoll fpeakes nought but 
truth. ° 

Falfl. I will deliuer her. 

Ttsl. There roared the fea,and trumpet Clangor founds. 
Enter the King and his traine . 

Falfl. God fauc thy grace King Hall, my royall Hall 
Pitt. The hcaucns thee gard and kecp,moft royal impe of 
fame. 

Falfl. God fauc thee,my fvveet boy. 

Kmg My Lord chiefe mflice, fpeake to that vainc man. 
lufl. Hauc you your witsJknow you what tis you fpeake* 
Falfl. My King, my Ioue,I fpeake to thee, my heart. 

King 1 know thee not old man,fall to thy praiers, 

How ill white heires becomes a foole and iefter, 

1 hauelongdreamptoffucha kind of man, 

So furfet-fweld,fo old, and fo prophanc: 

But being awakt,I do defpife inv dreame, 

Make leue thy bodv(hence)and more thy grace, 

Leaue gourmandizing.. know' the graue doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men. 

Reply not to me with a foole-borne ieft, K /"w ft i 

Prefume not that I am the thing I was, 

For God doth know.fofliall the world pcrcciue, vV 

That I haue turnd away my former felfe, 

So will I thofethat kept me company: 

When thou doft heare I am as I haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou fhalt be as thou waft. 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then I bam fir thee, on paine of death. 

As I haue done the reft of my mifleaders, 

Not to come ncare ourperfon by ten mile: 

For competence of life,I wil allow you, 

That lacke of mcanes enforceyou not to euills. 

And as we heare you do reforme your felucs. 

We will according to your ftrengths and qualities, 

Giue you aduauncemcnt.Be it your charge, my lord, 




To 



T enrj the fourth. 

To fee performd the tenure of my word:fet on. 

John Mafter Shallow I ow you a thoufand pound. 

Shah Yea mary fir Iohn, which I befeech you to let me haue 

k M^Thattan hardly be,maficr Shalow: do not you grieue 
at this, I fhall be fent for in priuate to him, looke you,hcc muft 
feeme thus to the world:feare not your adu-auncements, I will 
be the man vet that fhal make you great. 

Sbal. I cannot perceiue how , vnlefie you giue me your 
dublet, and ftuffe me out withdraw : I befeech you good fir 
Iohn let me haue fiue hundred of my thoufand. 

Iohn Sir I will be as good as my worde, this that you heard 

wasbutacolloiir. . , 

Shall. A collor that I fearc you will die m hr Iohn. 

Iohn Feare no colours, go with me to dinner: 

Come lieftenant Piftol,come Bardolfe, Enter luflice 

I fhall be fent for foone at night. ^ and prince Iohn 

luflice Go carvfir Iohn talfhlfe to the Fleet, 

Take all his company along with him. 

Fa/. My lord, my lord. 

lufl. I cannot now fpeake, I will heare you foone, take them 

exeunt. 

Pip. Si fort unawe torment a fpero content a. 

Iohn Ilikethis faire proceeding of the Kings, 

He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all he very well prouided for. 

But all are banilht till their conuerfations 
Appeare more wife and modeft to the worlde. 
lufl. And fo they are. 

John The King hath cald his parlainent my lord, 
lufl. He hath. 

Iohn I wil lay ods, that ere this yeere expire, 

We beare our ciuil fwords and natiue fier, 

As fin e as France, I heard a birdfo fing, 

Whofe mufique, to my thinking, pleafde the King: 

Come, will you hence? 






Epilogue. 4 » 

Firft my fcarc then nty curfie.laft my {peech. 

My feare, is your difpfchfure^my curfy, my duty,& my fpeech, 
to {teg your pardons: ifyou lookefor a good fpccch now, you 
vnoo me, for what I haue to fay is of mine owne making, ari*d 
what rncke£(I fliouldfaj^wil (I doA*|>t)proi4e mine own mat. 
ringtbutro the purpWe,anjiI(J to tffe venture. Beit know'nc to 
yov,as'misvci5 r well, I was lately-here i* the end of adifplca- 
fing play,to prayyour patience for it, and to promijf you a bet- 
ter: 1 meant indeed to pay youAvith thif, which if like anil ven- 
ture^ come vnluckily home,! breake, and you my gentle ere- 
ditors loofejiere I promifde you I would be, and here I com- 
mit my body to your mercies,bate me fome,and I will pay y%w 
fome,and(as mod debtors do)promife you infinitely: an &ZG]i 
kneele downe before you; but indeed,to pray for the Queen*, 



Ifmy tongue cannot intreateyou to acflp 
linmaund me to vfe my legges? And yetma 



t nee , will yci 

commaund me to vfe my legges? And yetTftat were but ligi 
payment , to daunce out of your debt , but a good confcij 
enee will makcany poffible fatisfaftion, and fo wculde I : al[ 
the Gentlewomen heerc haue forgiuen me, if the Gentlemen^' 
will not, then the Gentlemen doe not agree with the Gentle- 
women, which was neuer feene in fuch an alTcmblie. 

One word more I bcfeech you , ifyou bee not too much 
clovd with fattemcate, our humble Author will continue the j, t 
ftoric,with fir Iohn in it, and make you merry with fair^Ka-;. 
tharine of Fraunce , where (for any thing 1 knowe) Falftaflfe ' 
fli all die ofafweat, vnlefle already a be killd with your f&rde 
opinions; for Olde-cafHe died Martvre , and this is not the Jf 
man : my tongue is weary, when my legges arc too, 
you, goodnight. 4 , j 



F I N I s; 
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